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Er.ter Richard Duke of (flocefter ,folns. 

flOW is the winter of difcontenc, 
Made glorious fommer by this Sonne of Torfy 

1 And all the oloudes that low’r vpon ourhoufe 
In the deepe bofomeofthe Oce2n buried, 

Now arc out browes bound with vi&orius wreathes, 
Otirbruifed arraeshtmgvp for monuments. 
Our fternc alarumschang a to merry meetings. 
Our dreadful! marches to delightful! '^leafures. 
Grim-vifigde war, hath finootbd his wrinkled front, • . 
And now infted ofmounting baibedfteedcs, ii.r-al. • 
Tofright the foules offearcfiill adutrfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, - l.'x; 
Tothelaciuiousplcafing ofa loue, 
But I that am not fharpe of fportiue rrickrs, -.u\ V 
Nortnadctocourtanamorous lookingGlafler 

I that am rudely ftan.pt,and wantlouesmaiefty. 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph $ 
I that am curtaild ot this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diilembling nature, I 
Deform’d, vn'finiflit (i nt be fere my time r : v •; -;: ;. > 
Into this breathing world hake made vp, 
Andthacfo lamely and vnfaftiionsble, 
TMdogsbarkcac meas Lhalc*tfdicmi 
Why I in this weake piping t ime of pcacei 
Haueno delight to pafl'e aW3y.rii..c;m.c,. 
Vnkfle to fpie my fhaBovv inxhe llinne, i 

Anddefcantone mincounedeformity J. 
And therefore fioce 1 cam or prou: sfeucr, * 
1 o entettaine thefe fairewefr fpdken dayes, 
•lam determined to hroue a yffiafo* 1 i ri'> 

■puccrr. 
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karc the Idle pion)ures°r cheh raves .* ■ 
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*tbe 7iage site 

By drunken prophefieslibels and drearies, 
To fee my brother Clarence and the King, 
In deadly hate the one againft the other. 
And if King Edward be as True and tuft 
As I am fubtile, falfeand trerh^rous.1 

This day fhcpld Clarence clofcly bre mewd vp. 
About a prephelte which fayes that G. 
Of Edwards heisesthe mitrtherer fhall be. 
Diue thoughts daw lie to my fsmle, Enter Clarence with 
Heexe Qarence conies, A Guardof-men, 
Brother,good dayes, what mearte this armed guard 
That waits v.pon your grate f 

Cla. His maiefty rend ring my persons (safety .hath appointed 
This conduct toconuey me to the Tower. 

Glo. Vpon what caufc? 
Qtu Bccaui'e rry name is Qeorge^ 
Glo. Alacke niy Lord, that fault is none of yours, 

He fhould for that commit your god lathers: 
O belike his maiefty bath feme intent 
That you (hall be new chriftned in die tower. 
But what is the matter Clatence,may 1 know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doc know, lor Iprotfii 
As yet I doe not, but as T can lea me, 
He herkens after prophefies and dreames. 
And from the crolle-row pluckss the letter G, 
And fayes a wizard told hina that by G, 
His iffue difinherited fhouluhe. 
And for my name of George begins with G, 
It followes in his thought that l am he; 
Thefe as I lcarne and filch like toyes as thefc, 
Haue mouqd his highneffe to commit me now. 

Glo. Why this it is whets men are rulde by women, 
Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 
My Lady Gray his wife,Clarence tis flic 
That tempts him to this extreanoity. 
Was it not (be andthat good manof worihip 
Anthony modtsilc her brother there. 
That made him fend Lord Hafitngs to the tower, 
from whence this prefcotday he is deliuered ? ^ 
WcMCBOt fafig Clartnct) wc ate not fafe. 

| r^/Richara the 7hira. 

Cla.By heauen Ithinkethercis no man fecur’d 
But the queer.es kindred,and night walking heralds 

that truge be-tweene the King and Miftris Shore t 
Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Brings was to her far his deliuery ? , 
Glo. Humbly coinplayning to her Deity, 

GotmvLord Chamberlainehis’libctty, 
I!« tel! you what, I thinke it were our way, 
Ifwe wilJkeepe in fiuour with the King, 
To bee her men and were her liuery. 
The jealous ore-worne widdow andher feife. 
Since that eur brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 
Are mighty goflips in this monarchy. 
Bre. I bciccch your graces both to pardon me ? 

Hisroaiefly hath ftraigbtly giuen in charge, 
Thatnoman fhall haue priuate conference, 
Ofvvhat degreee focuer with his brother. 
Glo. Euenfo and pleafe pour worfhip Brokenbnry, 

Yeuinav pertake of any thing wee fay: 
Wefpcaftc no treafon man,we tfay the King 
Is wife and veriuous and the noble QHeene 
Wei! ftreke in yesres,faircand not ieaious, 
We fay that Shores wife hath a pretty foote, 
Achery lip abonny eye, a palling pleahng tonguer 
And thatthe Qucenes kindred are made gentle foikes: 
How fay you fir, can you deny all this ?° 
Bro, With this(My Lord) my feife hath nought to do. 
G/o. Nought to do with Miftris Shore, I tell thee fellow. 

He that doth nought with her excepting one, 
Were beft he do it fecretly alone, 
Br°. What one pay Lord ? 

'Ujband kriaue,wouldft thou betray me ? befeech yeur Grace to pardon me, and withall for- 
i our conference witlwhe noble Duke. (bcarc 

a. we know thy charge Brohenhury, and will obey. 

^othcr farewell I will vnto the King, 
•^whatfoeuet you will imploy in, 

r;. lt **?ca King Edwards widdow After, 
2 Will 



TheTrAgeda . 

I will perform; it to infrancbifc you, 
Means time this de;pe difgracc in brother hood, 
Touches me deeper then y<u canimngine. 

Cl a. 1 know ic pleale ft neither ofv-s well- ' .-il 
Glo. Well your impri'bnment fhail not be long, 

1 will deliuer yon, or lie for you, 
Meanc time haue patience. 

CU. I mull perforce , farewell. ExitCk. 
Glo. Go tread the path, that thou fh-slc nerc rcturne, 

Simple plainc C/nrence,I doc loue thee fo. 
That I will fhortly fend chy foule to heauen. 
If lieaucn willtake the prefenc ac our hand*. 
But who comes heere the new delmered Haftings. A; 

Enter LordHajhngs. 

H*Jl. - Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord,' 
glo. As much vntomy good Lord Chamberlains.• 

Welfare you Wellcome to this open aire. 
How hath your Lorddiip breokt imprifonment ? 

Haft. with patience (noble Lord) as prifoners mudi 
But I dial! liuc my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufe ofmy imprifonment. 
glo. No doubt, no doubt,and fo dull Clarence too. 

For they that were your enemyes, are his, 
And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 
Haft. More pitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 

While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 
Glo. What newes abroad. 
Haft. No newesfo bad abroad, as this at home: ) 

The Kingir fickly weake and melaocholly. 
And his Phifitiansfeare him mightily. 

Glo. now by faintTW this newes is bad in deed, 
Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 
AnA ouer much confumed his royall perfbn, . 
Tisvcry grieuous to be thought vpcyi, '‘ft 
What is he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. , - .'rij 

Glo. Go you before,and I will follow you, ExitJiyi 
He cannot Hue I hope, and mud not dife 

Till George be packt with pofthorfe vp to heauen: 
He in to vrge hi* hatred more to CUtance, 

^/"Richard tbt Third. 

With lies wellftecld with weightie arguments, 

AnA ifl faile not in my deepe intent, 
Clarence hath not another day to hue : 
Which done God take King Edward to his mercy. 

And Icaue the world for me to buficll in, 
For then lie marry Warwieks youngert daughter, 
Whattbongh 1 kill her husband and her father, 

The redieft way to make the wench amends. 
Is to become her husband and her father: 
The which will I not all fo much for loue, 
t/is for another fecret clofe intent, 
By marring her which I muft reach vnto. 
But yet I run before my horfe to market .* 
Clarence ftill \\ucs,Ehward ftill raignes, < _ 
Whenthcy are gone then muft I count my games Exit 

Enter Lady Anne, with the herfe of Henry the ftxt. 

Idy. Set downe, fet downe,your honorable Lord. 
If honor may be fhrowded in a hcarfe, 

Wbil’ft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of verruous Lancafter, 
Pcore key-cold figure of a holy King, 
Pale a flies ofthe houfc c-f Lar.cafter, 
Thou blcudlefle remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfull that I inuecate thy Ghoft, 
To heare the lamentations of pcore Anne, 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy ftaughcered Tonne, 
Scabd by the fclfe fame hands that made thefe holes 
Loeinthofcwindowesthatlet forth thy life, 

I poure the helpeleffe blame of my poore eyes, 
Curft be the hand that made the fatal! holes, 
Curftbe the heart, that had the heare to doc it, 
More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 
That makes vs wretched by the death of thee: 
Then I can vvifh to adders, fpiders, toads, 
Orany creeping venomde thing that Hues. 
Ifeuer he haue child, abortiuebeit, . A'I 

Prodjgious and vntimely brought to light: 
Whofe ygly and vnnaturall afpeft 

fright the hopefull mother at the view. 



The tragidie 
Ifetiet he liaue wife Icshef bemud, i 
As tniferable by the death of him. 
As I am made by my poore Lor i and thee. 
Come now towards Qber-tUy with yom holy load 
Taken from Ptutlei\(a be unbred thfre: 
And ftill as you are weary of the waigbc. 
Reft you whiles I lament King Henrief coarfe. 

Enter Gltctfitr, 
glo. Stay you that be arc the coarfe >3 nd f?t it downe, 
La. What blackc Magitian.cojiiures vp this fiend 

To flop deuoted charitable deeds ? 
G/s.Villaina.fetdowncthe coarfe or by Saint/W, I 

He make a coarfe of him that dtfobeyes ? 
Gen. Stand backe and Let the coffin paffc, 
G/c. Vnmanner’d dog, band thou when I command, > 

Adnance thy halbert higher then my breft, 
Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 
And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnes. j 
L a. What do you tremble, are you all affraid ►> | 

Alas, I blame yeu not for you are mortal!. 
And mortalleyes cannot endure the DiuelL 
Auant thou feareftill minifterefhell, - 
Thou hadll but power ouer his mortall bedy. 
His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity ,bce net fo curft. 
La. Foule diucll, for Gods lake hence and trouble vs use, 

For thou halt made the happy earth thy hell: 
Fil’d it with curling cries and deepe exclaimes, 
If thou delight to vew thy hanious deeds, 
Btho’d this patterne of thy butcheries. 
Oh Gentlemen fee,lee dead henries wounds, 
Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afrefh, 
Biufh, blulb, thou Iumpe of foul* deformity, ::i 
For tis thy prelence that exhals this blood, 
From cold and cmptic veyncs where no blaud dwch- 
Thy deed inhumane and vmiaturail, 
Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall, 
Oh Ood, which this blcud mad’ft, reuenge his death: :; 
Oh earth which this bloud drink "ft, reAengc his death •’ ; 
Ikher he.;auen with lighting ftrike the muithsrer <lea<h^ 

- Richard the Third, 

nrvana gape open wide, and eatehim quicke, 

A S !bou didft fallow vp this good Kings blood, 
which hi> Hell-gouernd arme bath butchered. 

clo Lady* you koow BO rule of cbantyi 
wfohrenda good for bad bl.ffiogs for curfrr. 

La. Villanne, thou knowft no law otGod, nor mao; 
No bcaft fo fierae. but knowes fome touch of pittie, 

Glo But I know none^and therefore am no beaft* 
La, Oh wonderfull wben deuils cell che truth, 
Gt*, More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry* 

VoucbVafc deuine perfc&ioni ofa woman, 
Oftbefe fuppofed euils togiuerac leauc, 
Bycircumftance but to acquit rr.y felfe. 

La. vcuchfafe defu fed infeftion of a man. 
For thfe knowne cuiis but to giuameleauc, 
Bydreumftanee tocurfe thy curfed felfe. 

Git. Eairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leafure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart canthinke thee, thou eanft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpaire I fnould accufe my felfe. 
La. And by difparing flaouldft thou ftandcxcufde. 

Fordoing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 
Which didft,ynworthy daughter vpon others. 

Git. Say that i flew them nor, •• 
La. Why then they arc not dead : 

But dead they are and dtuehfli flauc by thee* 
Git, I did not kill your husband. 
La. Why thenhe isaliue. 
Git. Nay he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. 

L*. In thy foule throat thou heft. Qaecnc Margret few 
Yhy bloody faulcbion ftrooking in his blood. 
The which thou once die ft bend againft her breft. 
But that my brother beat aftide the poynt. 

Glo. I was ptouoked by her flandcrou; ton*; ue 
“Whichlaid her guilt vponmy guiltlefle flioulders. 

u*’ ^lou wa^ Prou°ked by thy bloody minde. Which ncucr dreamt on ought : but butcherycs : 
^Jdft thou not kill tin* King f Glo. I grant ycei 

a u* 



The Tngedte 

La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me,. 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deede. 
Oh he was gentle, milde, and vertuous. 

glo. The fitter for the King ofHeauen that hath bjmt 

La. He is in heauen, where thou (halt neuer come. 
Glo. Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 
La. And thou vnfit for anjrplace but hell. 
Glo. Yes one place elfe, if you will hearc me name it 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chan^ 
La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. ], 
Glo. So will it M»ddam till I liewitb jou. 
La. I hope fb. 
Glo. I know fb, but gentle Lady Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wire. 
And fall fomewhat into a flower methode t j) 
Is not thecauferof the time-leffc death*. 
Of thefe Plantagcnets, Henry and SAward, 
As blamefullas the executioner ? • ■:[. 

La. Thou art the caufe, and mod acCurft effcfh 
Glo. Your beauty was the caufe of thateffc&, 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepe, 
To undertake the death of all the world. 
So I might reft that hourein your fweete bofome. 

La. Ifl thought that, I tell thee homicide, 
Thefe nailes fhould rend that beauty from their checker 

Gib, Thefe eyes could neuer cndurc/weete beauties wrati. 
You (houfd not biemifh them ifl flood by; 
As at the world is cleared by the Suane, 
So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackc night ouerfhad thy day,and death thy life 
67#.Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both* 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 
GU. It is a quarrel! mofl vnnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you. 3* 
La. It is a quarrel! iuft and reafonabic. 

To be reuenged on bins that flew my Husband, 
' Gl». He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband' 

©id it to helpe thee to a better husband, . 

|||r-, • cj Kichard theTbird. 

r His better doth not btea h vpon the earth. 
rio Go too,he Hues that loues you better then he could, 
^.Namehim Glo. Plantagcnet. 

r * Why what was hee ? 
Glo. The felfefame namebut one of better nature. 
La. Where is hee? 
Glo Hccre. Shoe spittetb at htnt* 

whydoeftfpitatme? 

L,a. Would it were mortal! poylonfor thy fake. 
gVo.Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place. 
la, Neuer hung poy ion on a fowler toade, 

Om of my fight thou doeft infe&my eyes. 
Glo. thine eyes fweete Lady hauc infc&ed mine, 
la Would they were Bafiliskcs to firike thee dead. 

Glo. 1 would 'hey were, that I mightdie at once, 
For now they kill me with a liuing death: 
Thofe eves of thine,from mine haue drawne fait tcares, 
Shamedhcir afpc&with (lore of childifh drops, 
I neuer fued to/rinds nor enemy , _ 

My tongue could neuer leatne fweete fmoothing words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee; 
My proud heart lues, and prompts my tongue to fpcake*. 
Teach no: my lips fuch fcorne,! or they were made 
For killing Lady not for fuch contempt.. 
{fthyreuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 
Loc herd lend thee this fharpepoynted fwerd, 
Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofome, 
And let the foulc forth that a dorneth thee: 
I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake : 
And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 
Nay,doe not pawfe,twas 1 that kild your husband, 
But twas thy beauty that prouokedme: 
Nay now difpatch, twas 1 that kild king Henry* 
But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on: Here fhe lets 
Take vp the fword againe, or take vp me. fad the /word. 

La. A; ife diffemblcr, though I wifh thv death, 
I will iot be the executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill my felfe, and I will doe it. < 
La. Ihaticalreadie. 

B a file* 



The TregWe ^ 
G’o. T. fh, that was in the rage.* 

Speike itagaine.and eucn with the word, 
That hand which for thy Loue did kill thy Lous, ’ 
Shall for vhy loue, kill a fa re truer loue, 
To both : heir dca hs thou fhalt bcaaccflary. 

La. I would know thy heart. 
Glo, Tis figured in my tongue. 
La. I fearc me both are false. 
q/o. Then neuer man was true. 
La. Well,well, put vp yourfword, 
Glo. Say then my peace is made. 
L 4. That fiiall you know hereafter. 
Glo. But I (ball liuc in hope. 
La. All men 1 hope liue f<\ 
Glo. Vouchlafe to weare this ring. 
La. To take is nor to giue. 
Glo Looke how this ring incotnpafieth thy finger , 

Euen fo thy.breftinclofethmy poore heart. 
Wereboth of them for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poore Tupplyant may 
But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 
Thou doeft confirme his happinefle foreuer. 

La. What is it? 
Glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefe fad defignes 

To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 
A prefendy repaire to Crosbxplace, 
Whereafter l haue folemnr ly enterred 
At Chertfie Monaftcry this noble King, 
And wet his graue with ray repentant tearcs, 
I will with ail expedient dutie fee you: 
For diuer* vnknowne reafens, 1 befeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and much it ioyes me too, 
To fee you are become fo penitent: 
TrtffiAad Bartfjgoe a long with me. 

Cjio. Bidmefarewtfl. 
La. Tis more then you deferue .* 

Bur fince yon teach me how to fbtteryou, 
Imagine 1 hauefayd laiewcll alreadie 

■ 9j^\ch&xAthe Third, 

Glo. Sirs, ta^c VP the courfe. 
Str. Towards C herefre noble Lord ? 
Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my comming j 

VVascucr woman in this humour weed ? Extint Manet GU, 
V/asruer woman in this humourwonne ? 
I!cfiiucher,butl will not kcepe her long. 
What I haue kild her husband and her father, | 
To take her in her hearts extreameft heate: 
W’jthcuiftsinhenr.outh tearesinher eyes. 

The b ceding w itnrflc of her hatred by: 
Hamrg God, he^confcicncc, and thefe barres againfl me; 
And I nothing to backe my lute withall 
But il e plainc Diuelsnd diffcmbling lookes, 
Andycctovinherall the world is nothing? Hah? 
Hath (hee forgot already that biaucPtince 
Eu'warOjher Lord, Whom I fbme three moneths fince 
Sc?bd in my anj. i y mood at Ttwxburjfi 
A wceierand loueliergentleman, 
Framd in the prodigality of nature.* 
Ydhg,Valiant, wife,and no doubt right royall, 
Tticfpacious world cannot a gaine affoor J. 
And will fh. yet debace her eyes on me, 
Thatcropn he golden prime of this Tweet Prince, 
And made her widdow to a woefull bed ? 
On me, whofc all not equals Edwards moity., 
On me that halt, and am vnfhapen thus ? 
MyDukedome to be a beggcrly denier, 
Itloemilhke my peribn all this while. 
Yponmy lire fhee rinds although I cannot 
Myfclfe, to be a marualous proper man, 
Hebe at charges for a Looking-glalTe, 
And cniortaine fomefcorc or two of tailors 
Toftudic falhi jns to adorne my body. 

Since lamcreptinfauour'with my felfe, 
I will maintaine it with a little coft. 

«** turtle von fellow in his graue, nd then retume lamenting to my loue. 
in. out fairc fame, till I haue bought a glaflc, 

That 1 ®ay fee my fhadow as I pafTe? 
■ . B a_    

Exit. 



The Tragedy v_ 

Snter Qjtcexe, Lord Rtuers and Cr,.J% _ • _ 
Ri Haue patience Maddam, thers no doubt his maiefty, 

Will foone rccouer h's accuftomed health. 
Gray In that you biooke it ill, it makes him worfc, 

Therefore for Gpds.f ke entertainc good comfort, 
‘ cheat e his grace with quick? and merry words, an- 

Qu. If he V/eie dead what fliould betide of me ? 
Rt, No other hartpe butlofle of fuch a Lord. 
QH. The lofle ot fuch a Lord includes all harme. 
Gray. The heauens haue bltft you with a goodly fonne. 

To be your commoner when he is gone. 
Qa. Oh he is yong,and his minority t 

, Is put in the tru (lot 'Rjzh- Glouccflcr, 

A man thar lours not me , nor none of you. 
Rj. It is concluded he fliall be Projeflor ? 
Qtt. It is determined, not concluded yet, 

Bu- fo it mud be if the Kingmifcarry, Enter Buck.. Darlj, 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Buc. Good time ofdayvnto your royall grace. 
Dar. God make your maiefly ioyfnll as you haue bene, 
Qu. The CountefTe Rtchmandgood my Lord of-T 

To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen.- 

Yet Darby, not withflandinjg Dices yoqt wife, 
And Ioues not me, be you g' od Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. 1 befe< ch you cither not belceue 
The enuious flanders of her acculcrs. 
Or if-fhe be accufed in true report, 
Beare with her weakeneffe,which I chinke proceeds 
From wayward ficknefle*and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby} 
Dar. But now the Duke of BucktnghdmmA I, 

Came from vifiting his Maieftie. 

Qu. What like lihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Buc. Madam, good hope, his grace fpeakes cheirw- Vj 
Qu. God graunt him health, did you confer wit 
Buc. Madam we did, He defires to make attend 

Betwixt the Duke of Glocefier and your brothers. 
And.betwixt them and my Lord Chamberlain, ^ 

^Richard the Third. 

. j fent to wat ne them of his royall prefence. 

‘0u> Would ail were v;el\but*.iat will neuer be, 
IfcareourJiapplh€ffeis atthe highefl. Enter Glocejler* 

Cto»Tb<y doe me wrong and 1 will not endureic: 
VVho are they that complains vnto the King? ' 

That I format h am fterne louc them not: 
By holy Tanl they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares w't^ diflentious rumours : 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, • 

Smilein mens ^accs lm°oth decciue and cog 
Ducke with Frcnfh nods,and apifli courtcfie, 
I muft be he’d arankerous encmie. 
Cannot a plaine man Hue and ihinke no harme, 
Bat thus in Ample truth muftbeabufdc 
Byfiikenflicinfinuating Iackcs ? 

Ri. To home in this prcicnce fpeakes your grace. 
Gin. To thee thic-hath no honeliy nor grace. 

When I haue iniured thee/when done thee wrong, 
Orthee,or thcc,orany ofyour fadbion ? 
Jplaguevpon you all. His royal) perlon 
(Whom? God prelerue betterthenyou canwifh) 
Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while. 
But you mall trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Qu- Brother of Gloctfhr, you miflake the matter: 
The King of his owne royalfdifpofition, 

' Mi not prouokt by any filter <lie, 
^yming belike a: your inter iourhatred. 
Which in vour outward actions fhewes it felfe, 

Againft my kindred,brother, and mylelfc .* 
Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and tc icmouc it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, the world is growtefo bad. 

That wren* way prey where eagles dare not pearch, 
Since eucry Iackc became a Gentleman 
There s many a gentle perfon made a lackc. 

_ Come.come wc know your meaning brother GloJlsyt 

ou enuie mine advancement and my friends, 
o^gram wc neuer may haue ncedeofyou. 

5 *- Mcane time,God grant that we have neede of you. 



7be Tiragedie 
Oar brother is imprifoned by your meaner 
My fcliciiifgraceri,anil cheNobiluy 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Aredayly giuen toenoblecbefe 
Th it fcarfe fomc twodayes fince were worth a noble* 

QJ. By him that raifde me to this carcfull height, 
From chat contented hap which lemoyd, 
I neuer did uifcnfc his Maiefty 
Againft the Duke ot Clarence, but hauc becne 
Aneamcftaduoraie topl .ade for him* 
My lord, you doc me feamcfull tniury* 
Falfely to draw me in^ftiwh vile fufpcdl '. 

Glo. V*AI may deny that you wcre not *bc cau^e* 
Of my L^rd Hartings late i mprifonmcnc# 

7She may my Lord, 
Glo. She may,L.2?/«*r/fwhy who knowes not fo? 

She m iy do itit/re fir then denying that s 
Sh° m y Le;pe you to many preferments, 
And then deny her aydi ghand therein, 
And lay thofe honours on yorn High defers* 
What ini y fhe not > H^e may, yea marry may fiifo j 

Rrn. What marry may (lie ? 
Glo. Whatir.avrjj may llie•? marry with aKing 

A b nchelcr ,a handfqme (tripling roo, 
1 wisyour Grandam hula worlrr match. . : 'M 

Qu. My L. of Gl celte& I haue to long bojne 
Your blunt vpbraidmgs, and your bitter icoffes ,\M 
By heau?n I will acquaint hi* Maiefty, 
Wrththofe grofle taunts I often hauc endured.. ; h 
I had rather bc.acounrry feruant maid, t ’ !']■ 
Tnen a Queenc with this cond ition, r,'M 
To be thustaunred,!coincd,and baked at, Enter ^ 
Small ioy haue I i* being England* Q. .eene. cJWargrtt, 

Q. Mar. ^nd lefned be mat (mall, God I befecchtoty 
Thy horour (late .and feat is due to me. 

Cf'o* Whai ? threat y u me with lling the King? 
Tel’ im and fpare not looke what I fayd, 
3 will au*'ch jn prtfence oft he Ki ig: 
Tis time to ipeuke, when paines are quite forget. 

Of Richard the Third. 

„ Mar Out diuel, I remember them too well, j 

TSJ Ocweft mybu>baud Henry in the Tower, 

J y poore (o,.ne«r«r*fartr. 
rio Ere you were Qacenc yea or your husband King, 

1 war a pack-horfe in h.s great Zaires, 
A wcederoutfof his proud aduerianes, 
A liberal! rewarder of his friends; 
Joroyallize hisbloodICptUmneown* 

0*Uttar.Yca’and much bctter b ot,d> thcn hls or tflin8 

Glo An all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were factious for the houfc of Lanka/ier : 
And hutrs, fo were you. Was not your husband 
InUKarpets battaile at Saint Albmt flame: 
Let me put in your mind, it yo> r* 'o;gct. 
What you haue beene e re oo,>, and w hat you are: 
Witfiall, what I haue beene,and what! am. 

Qa. Mar. A muttherous vill-une, and fo frill thou art. 
Git. Poore Clarence did fo.lak his fthcxfVarwicke,, 

Yea and forfwore himfcife (which iefu. pardon ) 
Qn,Mar.Which God reuenge. 
Glo. To fight on Edwards party, for the crowne, 

And for his mcede (poore Lord; hcc is mewed vp.- 
I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 
Or Edwards foft and pittyfull like mine, 
I am too childifh foolifh for this world. 

Qu,Mar. Hictheetokcll for fhame, and leaue the world, 
Thou Cacodcemon, there thy kingdome is. y , 
Ei My Lord of Gloctfier in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you trge to ptoue vs enemies, - .j v., . t. 
Wefollow then our Lord, our lawfiiULKing, 
Sofhould we now if you (hould our King. v .i07 i 

Glo, lfifhould bepIUadrathcr beapcdiar, 
: y 

Farrebekfrommy heart the thought of it^, !- ,, 
Q* Mar As little foy (my Lord) as you fuppole 

Youlhiuldenioy, wcreyipu this countries.Kiug . , 
Aslittleioy may you tupppjein me, 
That I eni< y, being the Qiie^uc* thereof, ,,fr 

A l.ttle loyenioycs the Queene thereof, 
For lam {he,an-"1 . ;,ana altogether ipviefle : 

C teas 
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Tk' Trig*tie 
1 can no longer held me patient. 
Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 
I fhakiig out that which you haue pild from me* 
Which of you trembles not that looke on me? 
If not, that I being Q»nne, you bow like fubie6h, 
Yetthatby you ditpt fd, you quake like reabels: 
O gentile Tillaine, doe not turne away. 
do Foulc wrinkled, witch, what makftthou in my 
Qu^Ma. But repititicn of what thou haft mard, * * 

That will I make, before I let thee goe: 
A husband and a fonne thou oweft vnto me. 
And thou akingdome, ail of you alleagencc: 
Theforrow that I haue by right it yours. 
And all thepleafure you vfurpe, is mine. 

Cjfo. The curfe my noble father layd one thee. 
When thou didftcrowne his warlike browes with paper. 
And with thy fcorne drew ft rjuers from his eyes, 
\nd then to drie them.gau’ft the duke a clout 
Accept in the blood of pritty Rutland > 
lis curfe* then from bitcernefle of foulc, 
fenounc’d againft thee, are fallen ypon thee, 
nd God,not we,hath plagude thy bloodie deed# 
Q*. SO iuft is God to right the innocent. 
Hafi, O twas the fouleft deed to flay that babe, 
nd the moll mercikfle that euerwas heard of. 
Ri. Tyrants themfeiues wept when ic was reported, 
Dorf. No man but prophefied reuenge for it. 
Rue T^ortbnmkerUndthen prefenc, wept to fee it. 
Qu.tJVta. What? were you fnarling afffcfore I came, 
►adytocach each other by the throat, 
id turne you now your hatred no w on« me? 
id Yorkes dread curfe preuaile fomuch with heauen, 
at Henries death my loueiy Edwards death, 
teir kingdomes loft my woeful! banifliment, 
mldailbut anfwere for that peeuifhbrat? 
m curfes pearce the clouds, and enter heauen; 
hy then giue way duilcloudsto my quick?curfcs r 
not by warre, by furfet die your King. 
I ours by murder to make him a King. 

^“Richltd tbs r'atrd. 

Edward my fonne.which now is prince of Wales'^ 
i For Edward my fon, which was a Prince of Wales, 

Pie inhis youth by like vntimely violences. 
Thy fclfc a Queene.for me that was a Quecnc, 
Outliue thy glory, like ray wretched fclfc/ 
Long maift thou liue to waile thy childrens loflfe* 
And fee another, as I fee thee now 
Deckt in thy gloty,as thou arc (laid in mine .* 
Long die thy happy dayes before thy death, 
Awi after many lengthened houres ofgriefc. 
Die neither mother,wif»,-uor Englandt Quccner 

Rmnrt and Verfet\y you were danders by, 
^nd fo was thou Lord Hafimgs, when ray foone 
Was with bloody daggers, God I pray him. 
That none of you may liue your naturall age. 
But by forae vnlookt accident cut off. 

Qlo. Haue done thy charme thou httcfull withered bag; 
Qu.Ma.Aad leaue cut thce?flay dog.for thou (halt hare 

If heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore, ( 
Exceeding thofc that I can wifh ypoa thee: 
O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe. 
And then hurledowne their indignation 
On thee the troublerof the poore worlds peace 
The worrae of coofcience ftill begnaw thy foule. 
Thy friends fufpedf for traytors whilft thou liucft, 
^fnd take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends, 

Nofleepe clofe vp the deadly eyes cf thiiie, 
VnlcfTe it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hell of vgly diucls. 

Thou eluifli markr,abortiue rooting hog, 
; Thou chat waft feald in thy natiuicie 

The flaue of nature,and the fonne of hell. 
Thou [launder of thy mothers heauy womb. 
Thou loathed iffue ofthy fathers loyncs, 
Thou rag of honeur, thou detefted,&c. 

G!o. tJMargret. 
0»>Ma. R^bard. do. Ha. 
Oj.Ma. I call the not. 

Hz TtKP 1 c,ythce llKrc7: for I had thought 



The Tiragidtt 

i %ot» iaft caW me all theft bh tet name*. 
O ujifUri^by fo I dicfbut look: for no repy; 

O let me make the period to my curie. 
Glo TiS done by me and ends by 'JMargret. I 

Thusbane ymf bk'a*hed^dtrr ctit ft *^nft your felf<* 
QH taineflribhthofirriyfoi, 

Why ttiewft thou iugir one that botled fpi Jer, tunt 
Wfaofcd adly wibiWV«fctH thee about?•. 
Foole foole thou wberft a knife to k<H thy ftl e, 
The time witt come vviieii thou (hJc wrftv fo? hi?; 
To helpetheedlirfe that poifoned bunch backf toade, | 

U4. Falfc bofHhg woman,; entfthy frinttekcur e, , 
Leih e>thy harme thou moneour patience.. 

Q». M.V(&k 
Ri, Were you wlfll'ftttfdJyduWburd'bfcyab^'t yohr rtyj 
QU.MA. ioftru-rhe Well, you fhoulddoemcduty, ' 

Teach met to bee your Qatene, and you my fobu&s; 
Qbferue me w*U and teach your felucs that dutie. 

TDorC. Dilpute hot With her fhe is Ibitatiquc. 
OUMA Peace maftcr Marqucfc.y<m art mnkperr, 

YoIIr fire-new ffrmpe fef htifiour.w ffcflfrefe cuttat.tr 
O that your young nobility could iudge, 
What t’were fo Icbfe it and bfe hrifc- abk ? - i- 
They that fend high, hauemany bbflsto fliakubcin, 
And iftbry fall tM y daflithtm to pewes; • 

Glo. Gofd counfe’Tmkiry ftatneitdfcttffie it Marqws, 
Dorf. Ittcueheihy~u(my Lord) as itibcf. as me. 
Glo. Yea,and much more.buc I was borne fohgh, 

Our aicry buildeth in die C scdais top, 
Ar.d dallies with the wiftde,ahd fcornes the funne. 
Qu.Ma. yfnd turucs the Sunnetto fh.ufe, alas,alas, 

Witncs my funne now in the fhadeef death, 
Whofe blight ourfliicingbeames, thy cloudy wrath, 

Hath in eternal! darkeneffe fouldfed vp .* 
Your aicry buildeth in our acmes neaft. 
Q God that feeft it, dee not fuff eric: 
jis it was won with blood,loft be it fo. 

Buck. Hauc done for fhame , it «ot tor charity. 
OH. MNtge neither chain 

" r/Richard the Third. 

Vr.chsritably with me haue you dealt, 
^nd (hamdully by you my hopes arebutcheted, 
My charity is outrage,Iifc my ftiarr.e, 
J4 in rny fhame (hall Hue my lorrowcs rage. 

Buck’ Haue d ne* 
‘ n Mar. O princely 'Buckingham, I will kiffc thy hand. 
In henc of league and amjty with thee : 

p ow faitc befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 
Thy oatmentsare not fpotted with our blood, 
Nor theu within the compaffe of my curfe. 

Buck. Nor none hecre for curfesne tier paffe 
The fins oftbem that breath them in the aire. 

OU.MAT Ilf no» belccuebut they afftnd the skie, 
Jnd there aw ake Gods gentlefleepirtg peace. 
0 Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 
Looke vi henhefaunea he bites,and when h« bite*. 
His verome tooth will rankle thee to death, 
Haue not to doe with him, beware of him.* 
5inne,death,and hell haueiet their markes on him. 
Jr.d all theif mlfrfters attend on him, 

Glo. What derth flie fay my Lord of Buckingham! 
Fuck N.v.hingthat Ir:fpc«5f my gratious Lord. 
Qz Mar. W.hat do. ft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 

cil tooth tire tfiti?!! t.iat I warnc thee from ? (fell, 
0 buuemmb; rthis another day, 
When he dullfp!it thy very heart with forrow, 
Ami fay pcore Ai.trgret was a Ptophetefle .* 
Line each ofydu.the fubie&ofhis hate, 
^ntfhetoyou.an i all ofyeuto God*. 

Hufi. My haire doth if and an end to heereher ourfes. 
%JH . AnA fo doth mine, I wonder fbecs at liberty ? 
Glo• I catmot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had coo much wrong, anil repent 
kit part thereof that Ihauedone. 

Hull. I.ueuer did fier any to my knowledge. 
Glo. But you haue all the vantage-otthis wrong, ^ 

1 was too hoc to doefome body good, 
Tratisto cold in thi; iking one it now : 
kforry as for Clartncs, h«e is well repayd, 

Exit. 
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He is frank c vp to fatting forhis paines, 
God pardon them th.it are the caufc oi it, 

Rtu, ylyertuousand Chriftiin like condutioi), 
To priy for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

Glo So'docleuct being welladuifcd. 
For had ! cm (1, now I had curft my fclie, 

(<*rf- M add am his Miicfty doth call for you : 
exfnd for your noble grace and you my Lord. 

<2>i. Cat shy w.e come. Lords will you goe with vs. 
Rt. Maddana wc will attend your grace. Exmt Ma, G!i, 
Glo. I doe thee wrong, and firft began t© brad, 

The lecret mifehiefe that I fet abroach, 
I lay vnto the greevious charge ofothers: 

(dUnr.cc,whoinc I indeede haue laid in darkenefle: 
1 doe be weepe to many fimple gulls .* 

Namely toHaftings,Darby Buckingham, 
jlnd fay it is the Queenc,andher allies. 
That (litre the K. againfl the Duke my brother. 
Now they belceuc me.and withall wet me 
To bee tcuenged one Rtuers, lUughan, fa ray. 
But then figh, and withapceceoffcriptuie, 
Tell them that God bid* vs to doe good for euill t 
*dnd thus I cloath my naked villany 
With old od ends, ftolen out of holy writ, 
^dnd feeme a S. when mod I play the diuell. 
But loft hccrc comes my executioners. Enter execHttvHtts. 

How now,my hardly flout relblued mates, 
jixe yea not going to difpatch this deed f 

Exe. We are my Lord and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may beadmitted where he is. 

Glo. It was well thought ypon, I haue it heere about 
When you hauc <tanc repaire to Ctoiby place • 
But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

Withall,obdurate •• doe not heere him pleade. 
For CUrens is well fpoken,and perhaps , 

May mooue your hearts to pity if you marke him. 
Exo. Tufh.fcare not,my Lord we will not ftantto ptatt, 

Talkers arc no good doers be alfured; 

Wc corns to v fcour hands *nd not our tongues. 
-  

^Richard the Third. 

j/^Your eyes drop milftones, when fooleseies drop teares^ 

I like you Lads, about your bufineffe. Exmt 
Enter ((larence Bro^enlturj, 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heaualy to day ? 
CU. O I haue paft a raiferabfe night, 

So full of vgly fighrs, of gaftly dreames; 
That as I am a Chriftian fatthfull man, 
] would no; fpend anothif fuch a night, 
Tnough t’were to by a world of happy dayes, 

Safall ofdifmall terrour was the time. 
Br». What was your dreame ?I long to heare you tclljit.. 
ClA Me thought I was imbarkt for burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glocefier, 
Wbofrom my cabben tempted me to walke 
Vpontbe hatches there he lookes toward England, 
find cited up a thoufand fearcfull times, 
During the warres of Torke and Lane after. 
That had befallen vs .* as wepafl along, 
Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
Me thought that Qlocefter flnmbled and in Rumbling 
Strooke me fthat thought to flay Iiim)ouer boord 
Into the tumbling billowcs oF the maine t 
Lord.Lord, me thought what paine it was to drown®, 
What dredfull noyle ofwaccr in naine cares, 
What a fight of death within mine eyes: 
Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracke?. 
Fen thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon, 
hedges of gold, greate Anchors,heapes of pearl*, 
neftimablc flones, vnvalucd jewels, 
ome lay in dead mens fculs, and in thole holes 

tre eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
si ittwerein fcorneofcyes,refle£ting gems, 

, !c wade the flimie bottomeof thedeepe, 
ndniokt the dead bones that lay featered by. 
r^.Had you fuch' Icafure in the time of death. 

S\2r?0H‘hc fccrets ofthe deepe ? 

eot in C I had : for ftill the enuious Hood P m my foulc,a„d would not let it foonb, 

the empty ,vaft,aod wandring ayre, 



Tie Tugelie 

But fmothred it within my panting Mice, 
Which almoft burft to belch itin the Tea. . 

Brok,- A wakt y u not vykh this t <t agonic? 
C/.ir. O no, n.y dreame vva. lcpgtline'd «Ucr lit?, 

O rb.cn beg inthe tempefl of my foule, 
Who pah ('me tlreugb^he mdancoly flora. 
With inat c.run ferrirnjui which Poet* write of, 
Vnro the Kingdomc of perpaualt night: 
The firfl that there did greete my ftrarfgcr foul?, . 
Was my great Father in law, renowned *arwtcke. 
Who cried aloud, what Icouxge for penury 
Can this cfcrke monarchic a‘ord fade CUre*<e> 
And fo he vanifhc /Then came wand ring by, 
A fhadow likeao Angeil, in b ighthahe, 
Dadlcd in blood, and he fqoeakt : o tit a lo d 
Clarence \s come,falfe, fhettug iperitinl (larenCe ? 
That flabd me in the field at TewxUr;: 
SeoZe one him furies, take him toyour torments. 
With that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironcd me about, and howled in minecarts, 
Such bidious cries, that with the very noif* 
I trembling wakt, and for a feafon after. 
Could not beieeoc but that 1 was in hell,   
Such terrible impreflion made the dreame. 

Brok. No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted y 
I promife you I am afraid to heareyou.tellit. 

£{a. O Brokenbury, I haue done thole things. 
Which now beare euidcnce againft my foule, 
For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me : 
I pray thee gentile keeper flay by me. 
My foule is heauy aud 1 fame would fleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giuc your grace good i 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofin^ howres —r 
Makes the night morning, aud the hooh.etide nighri 
Princes hauc but their title for their gloriesv' , 

An outward honour for an inward toyle: 
And for vnfclt imagination 

They oft. n f'cele a world of re ftlcfle cares: . 
So that betvriat your titles, and levy name*, ; 

_ . Of Richard the Th/rd. 

Tlm'i nothing differ! but tbeomWakd fame. There The murderers enter. 

T rods name what are you,and how came you hither ? 
10 r , T would fpcake with Clarence^ I came hither on 

5? Yea areyefo briefe? my legs, 
ext O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious, 

cht-w him vour Cemmiflien, talke no more. Herewith ft. 
Bro.l am in this commanded todcliuer 

the noble Duke of Clarenceto your hands, 

I w’ll not reafon what is meant thereby 
Laufe I will be guiltleffe of the meaning: 
Hecre ate thekeyes,there fits the Duke a fleepe. 
Iletohismaiefty and certifie his Grace, 
That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Eve. Dofo it is apoyntof wifdcme. 
3. What mi we flab him as he fleepcs t 

Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2. When he wakes, , 
Why foole he (hall neuer wake till the Iudgement day. 

1. Why then he will fay we flabd him fleeping. 
2. The vrging of that word Iudgement,hath bred 

Akinde of remorfe in me. 
T. What art afraid ? 
a. Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 

For killing bim,ff6tB which no warrant can defend vs. 
1. Backe to the D uke of Gloceper,tell him fo. 
2, Ipray thee flay a while, I hope mybdfy humourWill 

Change3tv/as wont to hold me but while one could ten xx. 
i. Howdoeft thou fecle thy felfenow ? (mc 

2* Faith fome certaitie dregs of conference are yet within 
1. Remember cur reward when the deedc is done, 
2. Zounds he dies*! had forgot the reward, 
i, Where is thy confiencc now ? 
3. In the Dukcof G/0fd?erpuife. 
1. So when he opens his purfe to giuc vs our reward. 

Thy ccnfcience flies out. 
2. Let it goe thefs few or none will entertaine it. 
!• How if ic come to thee againe? 

- D 2. Ib 



■ The.'Tragcdi? 
2. ibnotmeddlewkhitjithadangerousthiiigj . r 

It makes a man a coward* A man cannot ftcale, 
But itaccufe-hhi.n, he cannot ftea'ebutit checks him; 
He cannot lie with his neighbors wife but ic dctc&s 
Him,itisab!nn'iingnnmUiIifpiritethatmutjHicj •" 
In a mansbofomc: it fiis:qn'c fid I ofobftacle's, 
Jt made me once rdlorc s pcccr of gold that I fnu ui.- 
11 biggers any man tint kefprs it: it is tmnd out ofali 
Tdwncsand Cittiesfora dangetous thing,and euery 
Man'that rncancs to line-wclland cndcauoms to t. nil 
Tohimfeifc,and hue ;vit’.so nit. 

T. Zounds, iri ; ctrcn now at my elbow, prrfvvtiiinn.^ 
Not to kill the Duke. 0 

i. Take the din'd! in thy triindc. and bclecuc him not, 
He would infinuate with dice to make thee figth> " 

i. Tut I am flrong in fijaud he cannot preuaile with me,- 
I warrant thee. 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that refpc&s his reputation,, 
Come Chill we to this gcare ? 

i. Take him ouerthe cofiard with thchilt of my fword. 
And then we will chop him jiv-the Mdmfcy, but inthcticx; 

a.Ohgxcclcnt deuice, make a foppe of him. roomed 
i. Harkc ,hc (firs, fhall I firike ? 
e. Nojfirli lets rcafon with him. CU.nwa0i,| 
CU. Where art thou keeper,giucmeca cup of wine. 
1. You fhall hauc wine enough,my Lordanonc, 
CU, in Gods name what art thou: 
2. A man, as you are. 
CU. But not as I am, royal!. 
1. Nor you as wee are loyalJ. 
CU. Thy voyce is thunder,but thy lookes arc humble. 
2. My voycc h now the Kings,my lookes mine owne. 
CU. Ho w datkely and how deadly doeft thou fpeake? 

Tell mee,who are you ? wherefore came you hither? 
Am, To, to, to. j 
CU. To murther me ? . Am. /• 
CU, You fcarce haue die heart to tell mee fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 
Wherein rnyfriends haHc I offended you ? 

oj Richard the Tbird. 

Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 
Vo, i {hall be reconciled to him againe. 

' jsjcUCr my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

CU- dtt you c»bl forth from out a world of men 
Tollay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 
Where are the euidcnce to accufe me ? 
What lawfujl queft hath giuen their verdi61 vp 
Vntothc frowning Iudge, or who pronounc’d 
f hr bitter fcntence of poore Clarence death. 
Before I be conui&c bycourfe oflaw? 
7o threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull: 
I charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 
By Cbrifts deare blood fihed for our greeuous finnes, 
7"h2t you depart and lay no hand one mee, 
T’ncdeedeyrtu vnderteke is damnable, 

j, \vhat wee will doe, we doc vpon command. 
2. Andhc that hath commanded vs is the King. 
C/a. Erroneous vaffaile, the great King of Kings, 

Haue in his Table of his Law commanded, 
7katthou flralt doc W ttuiider* and wilt thou then 
Spurneathiscdidfiandfullfiltamana? >' 

Takehecde,for he holdes vengeance in his hands. 
To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law. 
a. ft^nd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, .. 

For falfe forfwcaring and tor murther too ? 
Thoudidlf rcceiuc the holy Sacrament, 
Tofight the quarcl of the houfeof Lancafter. 

1. ^nd like a traitor to the iiameofGcd, 
didft bieake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy Soneraignes fonne, 

2. Whome thou wert fworne to cherifb and defend, 
i. Howcanft thou vigeGods dreadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft btooke it in fodeere degree ? 
CU. Ahs,(or whofe fake did I that ill deed ? 

For fcfaWjfor my brother, for his faker 
Why fits he lends you not to murder me for this, 
For in this fin he is as deepe as I, 
If God will be reuenged for this deedc, 
Take not the quarrcll from his powerful! arms. 

Da Hcc 
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He needs no indire&r.or lawfuil ccurfe. 
To cut off thofe that haue offended him. 

i. W ho made thee then a bloody minifter. 
When gallant fpring, braue Tlantagenet, __ - ' 
The Princly Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee* 

Cla. My brothers lone ,the Dcuill, and my rage, 
i • Thy brothers loue, the Deuill, and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 
Cla. Oh,if you loue my brother hate not me, 

Iamhisbrotherandllouehim wellr : •- 

If you be birde for neede goe backe againe, 
jind I will fend you to my brother Glocefter, 
Who will reward you better for my life, 
Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 

a. You are deceiuedyour brother Glocejicr hates you. 
C/4, Oh no,hc loues raec aud he holds me dcare. 

Go you to him from me. 
Am. I fo we will. 
C/4. Tell him, when that our Princely fatherrerfo 

Bleft his three fonnes with his vi&orious arme: 
udndehatgd vs from his fouleco loue each other. 
He little thought of this diuided friendlhip. 
Bid Gloceftcr thiflke on this and hee will wcepe, 

^Am. I milftones, as he lefloned vs to weepc, 
CU. O, doe not {launder him for he is kind. 
1. Right as fiiow in harueft,thou deceit!dd thy felfe, 

Tis hee that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 
C/4.It cannot be: for when Iparted with him 

He hugd mein his armes,and fwore with fobs 
That he would labour my deliuery. 

2, Why fo he doth, now he dcliuers thee 
From this worlds thrauldome: to the ioyes of heauen, 

l. make peace with God , for you muft die my Lord. 
C/4. Had thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell mec to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 
That thou wilt war with God,for mntdring me l 
Ah fits confider he that fetyou on 
To doe this dccdc,will hate you for this deede, _ fl 

cjRichard the Third. 

3< What fhall we doe * 

cla Relent,and faue your foules. 
Relent, us cowardly, and woraanifli. 

CU Not to relent, is beaftly.fauagc, and diuelifh. 
My friends I fpie fome pitty in yous lookes; 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer. 
Come thou one my fide and intreete for me: 

A bceging Prinoc what beggar pitties not ? 
i I thus, and thus .• ifthis will not ferue. Heflaks him. 

lie chop thee in the malmcfey But in the next roome.' 
2. A bloody deed and dcfperatly performd. 

How fainc would I like Pilate wafla my hand, 
Ofth is mofl gtieuous guilty murder done. 

i, W hy doeft thou not hclpe me ? 
By heauen the Duke {hall know how flacke thou art, 

j, I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 
Take thou the fee and tell him what I fay, 
For I repent me that the Duke is flaine. Exit. 

i. So do not I, goe cowatd as thou art. 
Now mufl I hide his body in /omc hole, 
Vmill the Duke take order for'his buriall: 
And when I haue my meed I muff away. 
For this will out, and here I muft not flay. Exeunt. 

Enter King, Queene, Haflings, Ritters, &c. 
King.So now 1 haue done a good dayes worke, 
YourPearcs continue the vnited league, 
I euery day expeft an Embaffage 
From my Redecmer,to redeeme me hence: 
And now in peace my foule {hall part to heauen, 
Since I haue fet my friends at pcaceon earth; 
Riuers and Hafling,take each others hand, 
Difemblenot your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Pi. By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate., 
■«nd with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Haft. So thriue I as I fweare the like, 

r Y'ake heede you dally not before your Kinp, ea e that is the fupreame King of Kings, 
on ound your hidden falfhood, and award 

cr of yon to bee the others end, 

— ™ -   —■ A.- 
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Haft. So profper I, as I fweare pcrfcft loue. ! 
Rr And Iasi .’on? Haftingswith my heart. j 
Km. MadJam,y.eair fcife is no; exempc iinhis. 

Nor your ionne Dorfet, Buckjnghtim, nor you, 
You hauebcne factious one jgiinii the other.-^ 
Wife, loue Lord Haftings, let hint kiffc your hand, f 
jivA wliat youckie; do it vnfainedly. : ' ■ 'I 

Qu. Hecre Ha ft mgs, I will neucr more remember 
Oerformer hatred,To thriue I and mice. 

Dor, Thps encerchangc ofloue, I here proteft, 
Vpon my part fliallbe ynuiolablc. 

Ha. And fo I fweare my Lord. 
Km.Now princely Buckingham fcale vp this league, ; 

With thy cmbracement to my wines allies. 
And make me hspy in his vnity. i 

Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate j 
On you,or yours^but with all dutious loue 
Dothcberifh you and yours,God punifti mee 
With hate, in thole where I expert moft loue. 
When I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 
And moft allured that he is a friend, 
Deepe,hollo w,trecherous.and full of guile 
Be he vntome : This doe 1 beggeofGod, 
When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Km. A pleafing cordial! princely Buckingham, 
Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart ... j 
There wanteth now our brother Gloceftcr here, 
to make the perfe& period of this peace. 

Enter Glotefter. 
Buc. And in good time hcere comes the noble Duke, 
Glo. Good morrow to my fouccaighe King and QueWf. 

And princely peates, a happy time of day. 
Kw. Happy indeede a$ wee haue (pent the day, 

Brother wee haue done deeds ofcharity: 
Made peace of enmity, faire loue of hate, 
Bccweene thefc fwelling wrong infeenfed peeres. 

Glo. A bleffed labour moft foueraigne liege, 
,/tfmongft this princely hcape, if any here 
By falfc inteligencc", or wrong furmife, jg 
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tr0ld me a foe/ifl vnwittinglyor in my rage, 
Haue thought committed that is hardly borne I 
By any in this prefence, I delire 
Xo reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death to mee to be a: cmnity. 
I hate it and defrre all good mens loue, 
F,r|i Maddam I intreat peace of you. 
Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 
Ofyoumy noblecoufen "Buckingham, 
Ifeuer any grudge wete lod'gd betweenc rs, 
Ofyou my Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray of you, 
That all wi1 hout defert haue fround on me, 
Dukes,Earles,Lords,Gcntilemen,indeed ©fall.* 

Ido not know that Englilhmanaliue, 
With whome my! foule is any iotte at oddes. 
More then the tnfant that is borne to night: 
Ithanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heereaftcr, 
I would to God all ftrife were well compounded, 
My foueraigne leige I do befeech your maiefty 
Totakc our brother (flarence^ to your grace. 

Git. Why Maddam,haue I offered loue for this, 
Tobethusfcorndin this royal! prefence? 
Whoknowes not that the feoble Duke is dead ? 
You doe him iniury to fcorne his coarfe. (he is? 

%j. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
Qu. All feeing hcauen, what a world is this? 
Buc. Looke I lb pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 
®«r.I my good Lord and noonc tn this prefence 

But his red colour hath for looke his cheekes. 
Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was teuerft. 
Glc. But Hepoorc foule byourfirft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury did bcare, 
Some tardy criplc bore thecouutermaund, 

hat came too lagge to fee him buried .* 
_ od graunt that lomc leffe noble and leffe loyall, 

ccrer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood: 
ciertie not worfc then wretched Clartnce did, 
Hd yetgoe currant fromfufpicion. Enter Ttarby. 
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Par. A boone (my foueraignc) for my feruico done, 

Kin. I pray thee peace my (oule is full of forow. 
parwill not rife vnlefleyour highneffegraupt. 

Kin. Then fpeake at once what it is thou demanded ? 

Par. The forfeit(foueraigne) of my feruants life. 
Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending one the Duke of Norffolke. 

Km. Haue I a Tongue to doome my brothers death, 
_^nd (ball the fame giue pardone to aflaue; 

My brother flew no man his fault was thought, 
A nd yet hispunnifhmcntwasctuell death* 
Who fued to me for him ? who in my r3ge. 
Kneeled at my feeteand bad mebeaduiide? 
Who fpake of brother-hood who of loue ? 
Who told me how the poore foule didforfake 
The mighty Warwick*, and did fight forme ? 
Who told me in the field at lewxbury, 
When Oxford had me downe herefeued me, 
udnd fayd deare brother Hue and be a King ? 
Who told me when we both lay in the field. 
Frozenalmoft to death,how he lappe me, 

E uen in his owne armes, and gaue himfelfc 
All thin and naked to the numb could night ? 
All this from my remembrance brutifli wrath 
Sinfully plucktandnota manofyou 
Had fomuch grace to put it in my mindc. 
But when your carters or your way ting yaffailes 
Haue done adrunken {laughter, and defac d 
The precious Image of our deare redeemer. 
You flraight arc oneyour knees for pardon,pardonf 

And I vmuftly too,muft graunt it you. 
But for my brother not a man would fpeake. 
Nor I (vngratious^fpeake vnto my felfe, 
For him poore foule • the proudeft one you all 
Haue bcene beholding to him in his life: 
Yet none of you would once pleade for his life: 
Oh God I fearc thy Iufticc will take holdc 
On me,and you,and mine, and yours for this. 

mf*\i H 

Come Haftings hclpe mce to my clofet > oh poore L 

^^0! oj Richard the ihifd. 

Git. This is the fruit ofrawneffe : marke you not 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Queen e. 
Look: pals when they did heareof Clarence death: 

Oh, they did vrge it (till vnto the King, 
God will reuenge ir. But come lets in 

To comfort Edward with our company. Exenut. 
Enter ‘Dutch** of Tor fa with Clarence Children. 

•gey. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead? • 
Dat. No Boy. fbreafi? 
Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 

And crie. Oh (flarenee nay vnhappy fenoe ? 
Gtrle. Whydoe you looks on vs and (hake your head ? 

And call vs wretched, Orphaocs, caftawaies, 
Jfthat ou r noble father be aliue ? 

Dut. My pritty- Colcns yoamiftakc me much, 
1 do lament the ficknefie ©6 theiKing.*, 

A $ loth to Ioofe hi m now your fathers dead: 
It were loft labour to weepefer one that’s icfti 

Boy. Then Gramm yoiitconclude that he is dear!, 
TheKingmyvncieistooblameforthi*.* 
God will reuenge it, whoni; I wiH importune - ’ 
Withdayly prayers all to that effect. 

Dut. Peace children peace,the King doth loue you well, 
Incapable and (hallow inocents, 
You cannot geffe who caufed your fathers death. 

'tty. Granam, we can: for my good Vncle Glocejler 
Told me,the King prouokeii by the Quccne, 
Dcuis’d impeachments t© imprifon him: 
And when he told me (o he wept. 
And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes. 
And bad me relic ou him as one my father, - 
And he would fc>uc me deaiely as his childe. 

Dut. Oh that ilec^tc fhould Healc (iich gentle fhapes, 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 
He i; my fonne.yea and therein.my (Irame *• 

from my dugs he:drew net this deccite. 

^j|^c y°utn7Vnclc ^ diffemble,Granam ? 

%• I cannot tbinkc it,harkc,what ney(c is this ? 

iff 
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Enter the Queene- 

’ Qti Who (hall hinder me to waile and weepe. 
To chide my fortune,and torment my felfe ? 
He ioyne with blacke dcfpaire againli my felfe. 
And to my (clfe become an enemy. 

DM. What meanes this fccane of rude impatience? 
Qu. To make an a&oftragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your tonne our King is dead. 
Why grow the branches,now the rootc is witherd 
Why wither not the leauea,the ftp being gone ? 
Ifyou will liue, lament: if diebe briefer 
That our fwift winged foules may catch.thc Kings, 
Or like obedient fubie&s,follow him 
To his new kingdome of perpetuall rdV. 

Dnt. Ah fp much intereft haue l in thy forrovv, 
As I had title in my noble husband •» «« 1 

I haue bevvept a worthy husbands death, 
And liu’d by looking on his image:. 

But now two mirrours of his Princely fwnblance, ' 
Are ciakt in peeces by malignantdeath, 
And I for comfort haue but one falfe glade, 
Whichgreeues me when I fee my ftvame in him, 
Thou art a w.iddovv yet thouarta mother, 
And haft the comfort o( thy children left thee : 
But death hath fnatcht iny children trom mine armes, 
And piu4ftwo crutches from my feeble limmcs, 
Edward, and £lartnce, O what caufehaucl 
Then, being but moicy of my felfe, 
To ouergo thy plaints and drowne thy cries f' 

Boy, Gpod aunt, you w.ccpt not far my fathers death* 

How can we aide you with our kindreds ceares ? 
Gerl. Our fatheilelfc diftrefle was left vnmoand, 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwept, 
QH. ©iueme no helpe in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments. 
All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That Ibcinggoucnid by the watrymoone. 
May fend foorth plenteous teares to drowne the world • 

Oh my husband for my heire Lord Edwara, 

■Of 
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' imho. Oh for our father for our deare Lord Clarence. 

But. Alai for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 
Ou What ftay had I but Edward,and isiwgone ? 

jmho. What ftay had we but Clarence, and is he gone ? 
J)«/.What ftay had I but they and they aregonc ? 
Qtt. Was euer widow,had fo deare a Ioffe: 

Jmho. Was eucr Orphanes had fodeere a Ioffe ? . - 
But. Was cuer mother had a dearer Ipffe 

Alas I am the mother of thefemoanes. 

Their woes are parccld, mine are general!: 
She for Edward weepes, and fo do I: 
I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not (he: 
Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo do I: 
I for an Edward wcepe, and fo doc they, 

Alas, you three on methrcc-fould diftreft. ■ 
Powre all your teares, I am your forrowes nurfe, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. E”ter Glocefter 
1 g/o. Maddam haue comfort,all of vs haue caule with others 

To waile the dimming ©four Aiming ftarre : 
But none can cure their hartnes by wailing them. 
Maddam my mother I doe cry you mercy, 
I did not fee your Grace, humbly on my knee 
Icraueyoutbleflfing. 
But. God bleffe thee, and put meekeneffe in thy naiade, 

Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. 
Gh. Amen, make me to die a good old man t 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blcffing, 
I maruaile why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Buc. You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowing Pearcs, 
That beare this tnutuall heauy loade of moane, 
Now chearc each others in each others loue: 
Though we haue fpent our harueft for this King, 
Wcaretoreape the harueft of hislonne: 
The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 
Bmlaftly fplinted,knit, and toynd together, 
Muft greatly be pteferudjchcriflit, and kept. 
Me feemeth good that with fomc little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hitherto London to be cround out King. 
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Glo. Then be it Co : and goe wee to determine 
w ho they (hall be chat ftraigbt flullpoftto Ludlow? 

Maddatn and you my mother will you goe. 
To giue your fenfures in this weightybufineffc. I 

Aaf.With all our hearts. Exeunt runnel GU.BM 

BHC. My Lord,who euer Iouraeyes tothe Prince, v! 
For Gods fake let not vs two be behindc : 
For by the way lie fort occafion, 
jis index to the ftory we lately talkt off, 
To pare the Qusenes proud kindici from the King, 

Glo. My other fePc,my counfels confiffory 
My Oracle, my prophet,my decre Cof'en: 
I like a child will goe by thy dtre&ion: 
Towards Ludlow then for vte will not (lay behinde, fitii, 

Enter two Cttmeut. 
i. Neighbour well met, whither away to faft ? 1 
a, 1 promife you, I fcarccly know my felfe. 
i, Heare you the newes abroad ? 
2.1, that the King is dead. 
i. Bat newes birlady.feldomt comes better, 

I fcare,I feare twill prooue a troublefone world. Enter i»h 
3. Cit. Good morrow neighbours. 

Doth this newes hould of good King Edwards death ? 
, 1, Ic doth. 3 .Then mafters looke to lee a troublous wt»M, 

1. No,no,by Gods grace his fonne fhill raigne. - 1 

3. Wo to that land thatsgonernd by achildc. 
2. To him there is hope of gouernment, 

That in his fonage, counfell vnder h m, 
And in his full ripened yeares,bimfehe, 
No doubt (hall then, and till then goueme well. 

1. So flood the cafe when Harry the fixt 
was crowod at Paris, but at nine monetbs old. 

3.Stood the fl ue fo; no good my friend hot fa, 

For then this land was famoufly in icht 
With politicks graue counfcll: then the King 
Had rertuousVnclesto prated his Grace, 
a. So hath this,both by the father and mother. 
3. Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there were none at all .• 

0/Richard the Third. 

.ution now,who fliallbe carneft, 
F3f etluch vs all too neere if God preuent not 
^nofdanseristheDakeof Cjlocejler, 

fex^v"' 
Whenfhc funne fets who doth not for n'ght * 

Sjmely (formes make them expea a dearth: 
^ l men^e well - but if God fort it Co, 
Tismorethenwedeferuc,orlexpea, 
1 ■, ruiy the foules of men are full of dread: 

Yea cannot almoft rcafon with a man 
Tkatlookes not beany and full of teare. 

3, Before the time of change, (till is it for 

By adeuine infti«a mens min des miftrult 
Eafiiing dangers as by proofe we fee, 
ne waters (wellbefore a boyftrous (forme : 
But leauc it all to God: whether away ? 

2, We are lent for to the Iuftice. 
3, e^ndfo was Ijilebeareyou company 

Enter Cardinals/Dutcbes vfTorkt^ Qj*. young ? or to. 
Car. Laft night 1 heare they Uy at Northampton, 
A (fony-(hat-ford will they be to night, 
To morrow or next day wiUthc.y be heare.. 

Dut. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 
I hope be is much grownefince laft Lfawtiim. 

£>«. But I beere no they fay my Tonne of York* 

Hath ouertane him in growth. 
[Tor,I mother,but I would not haue ir fo. 

Dut. Whymy yongcoufcn it is good to grow* 
Yor. Granam, on night as we did fit at iupper, 

My vnde Raters talkr how 1 dul grow 

More then my brofhtr,! qaothmy Vnde Glo. 
Small earbs haue grace, great weeds grow ^ pace 1 
-dnd fince me thinks I would not grow lb faft, 

Bccaufc fwcetc flovvers,are do w,and weedennake haft. 

■BxetUit 
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Dut, Good faith,good faith: the laying did not holj 
In him thaedid obiedt the fame to thee: 
He was the wretched!! thing when he was young, 

So long a growing and folcaiiircly, 
That if this were a rule he fhould be gracious* 

Car, Why Maddam, lo no doubt he is. 
Dut. I hope fo too but yet let mothers doubt. 
Ter. Now by my troth if I had becne remenabred, 

I could hauc giuen my Vncles grace aflout, 

^/Richard the Third. 

A,? innocent and lawlefle tltroane : 

W Mappct^ccnc^G^a * 

i 

And often vP and downe my formes were toft, 
for me to ioy and weepc thrir gainc and lofle, 

1 fee as in * MaPPc , . ,. , . 
mt Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dares, 

ijowinany of you haue mine eyes beheld? 
Mvhusband loft his life to get the ( : crowne. 

That fhpuld haue nCeter touche his growth then he did 
-D/w.How my pretty Yorks: I pray thee let raehearcii, 
Tor. Marry they fay.thatmy Vnclegrew fo faft, 

T’ha t he could gnaw a cruft at two houres old , 
Twas full two yeaics cre I could geta tooth.! ■ ,■,« 

Granam, this would haue beene apritty ieft. 
Dut. I pray thee pretty Tor kg, who told thee fo ? 
Tor. Granam, hisNurfe. 
Dut,Why, fhc was dead cre thou wert borne. 
Tor. If twere not ftie,I cannot tell who told me. 

'to And being feared, and domefticke broyles 
lid Cleaneeuctblowne, chemlekres the conqueroui. C|canc®uciy*uvvii''3 — i r 

Make war vpon themfclues,blood againft blood, 
Selfe againftfelfe, O prepofterous 
^ndfrankticke outragc,end thy damned lpleene, 
Orletmcdie tolookc on death no more, 

QH. Come,come, my boy, we will to San&uary,- 
<D»tAk goe along with you. 
QH, YOU haue no caufe. 
Cur, My gracious L ady,go. 

       i And thither beare your creafure and yourgoods. 

Qu- <±Aperifous boy : go too thou art too fhrewd, ' For my part, lie refigne vntoyour grace, 
Car. Good Maddam be not angry with the child. j TheScale Ikeepe, arid fo betide to me* 
Qu. Pitchers hath eares. Eater Dcj As well 1 tender you.and all yours-: 
(Qar. Hcerc comes your fonne,tord Marques Dor fit, r"—•’'* *Uo c-'"'a* 

What newes Lord Marques ? 
Dor. Such newes my Lord, a* griucs me to vnfold, 
Qu. How fares the Prince? 
Dor. Well Madam, and in health: 
Dut, What is the newes then ? 
Dor Lord Ritters tand Lord israj.ate lent to Pomffet, 

With themSir Thomas Vaugban, prifoners. 
Dut. Who hath committed them ? 
Der. The Mighty Dukes Gloteftcl and Buckingham. 
Car, For what offence ? ? — — -   —   - 

Z>er. The fumme of all I can,I hauc difdofed .• 
Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 
Is all vuknowne to me, my gracious Lady- 

Qu-Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfc, 
The Tiger now bath Craze the gentle Hinde: 
/nfulting tyrany begins to iet. 

Come 11cconduft you to the Sandtuary, Exmnt. 
The Trumpets found Enter youngprince,Du^e of 

Cj lecejier.and Buckingham fardmaR^c. 
Welcome fweete Prince to London to your chamber, 

Glo. Welcome lweetc Cofen my thoughts foueraigne: 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

, -pra, NoVncle,butourcrofTesonetheway* 
Haue made it tedioui, wearifomeand heauy, 
I want more Vncles hcere to welcome me; 
Glo. Swecte Prince, the vntainted vertue ofyour yeareij 

Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

Nor more can you diftinguida of a man. 
Then ofhis outward (hew, which God he knowes, 

Wdoraeorneuer iumpeth with the heart:- 
oo erndes which you want were dangerous, 

^5^ce attended to theit fugred words, 
- c not oa the poyfon of their hearts s 

CiQil 
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G od keepc you from them ,and from fucb falfe friends, f 
Priu.CoA keepe me from fa!(efriends,but they were n«g. 
Gfo. My Lord,the Miiorcf'Londoncomes rogreete you' 

Enter Lord Maire. ^aicj 
Lo.M. God Wefts yourGrace , with health andhapp» 
Prin. I thankcyots good-my Lord , and tkaakeyoujji, 

I thr'ugl tmy moth«rsand>niy brother Yotkfr. «v o oiiij 
Would longere this hauemefvsonchrway.v ,■ 
Fie what a flugis Hajlings that hecomcsnot 
To tell vs whether they will comearno. Enter L Hd 

Bite. And ixv good time heere comesthei fwe.vting Lot^ 
Prin. Welcome my Lord^wbac, will our mother comt) 
Haft, On what occafion God he knowes not I: 

The Queene, your mother, and your brother Yorks 
Haue taken San&uaty: The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to meete your Grace: 
But by his mother was perforce with*held. M 

Bttc. Fie, whatan indireiStandpeeuifticourfe 
Is this ofhers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfivade the Queene to fend the Dukeof York? 
Vnto his Princely brother prefently ? 
If fhe deny, Lord Haftings goe with them. 
And from her iealous armes plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lo.of Buekingbam,\fmy weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of York* 
Anon expedl him heere : but if (he be obdurate 
To mildc intreaties, God forbid 
We flioald infringe the holy priuilcdge 
Of blefled Sandluarysnot for ail this Land, 
Would I be guilty of lb great a fiune, 

Buc. You are too leneelefle obftinatensy Lord, 
Tooccremonius and Traditionall: 
Weigh it but with the greatnefle of his age. 
You breake not Sanctuary in fcazing him: 
The benefit thereofis alwayes granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue deferued the place, 
AnA thole who haue the wit todaime the place. 
This Prince hath neither claimed it,nor deferued It, 
ABA therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 

of Richatd/^ Third. 

, tajje him from thence that is not there, 

v , breake no priiiiledgenor charter there ; 
Ifihauc I heard of Sanduaay men, 
n, fanauary children neuer till now. 

£ j^y Lord,you fiiall ouer-rule my miudfor once i 

P/H Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may : 
Say Vnde Gbeefier, if out brother come, 
Where (hall wc foiourne tillour Coronation ? . 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall Kite 
Tfl may counfell you fome day or two 
Yourhighnoffe (hall repofc you at the Tower: 

Then where you pleafe as lhall be thought raoft fit 
For your beft health and recreation, 

Trin. I doe not like the Tower of any place. 
Did Mtus Cafer build that place my Lord ? 

Buc. He did my gracious Lord begin chat place. 
Which fincefucceding ages haue rediefied. 

Pr/fl. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
Succefliuely from age to age hee built it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 
Prm. But fay my Lord it were not regitterd, 

Me thinkes the truth (hould Hue from age to age. 
As twere retaild to all pofteritie, 
Euen to tbegenerall ending day. 

Glo. So wife.fo young.they fay do neuer hue long, 
Prin. What fayyouVnde? 
Glo. I fay with out Cara&ers fame hues long .* 

That like the formall y ice,iniquity, 
I moralize two meanings in cine word. 

Prin. That Iulites Cafer was a famous man, 
With what his valour did inrich his wit, 
Hiswitfetdowne to make his valour line: 
Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he liues in fame, though not i n life: 
He tell you what my Couien 'Bttcktngbam. 

Sue. What my gracious Lord ? 
‘Brin. And if 1 liue vtmll 1 be a man* 

_ F II? 
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' lie winne our ancient right in F ranee agame, 
Or dye a fouldier as I liu’d a King, 
glo. Short fommer* lightly haue a forward fpring. 

Enter young Torkf, Hajftngt,Cardinal/, 
B«c. Now in good time, heere comes the Duke of Torlt 
PriH- Richard oi Torkf how fares, our noble brother; ' 
Ter. Well my deate Lord : fo mtift [ call you now. 
Prut. I brother to ourgriefe,asitisyours : 

Too late bee died that might hauc kept this title. 
Which by |iis death hath loft much maietty, 

Glo. Howfaircs ouf coiifcnnobleLo. of T-orkf. 
Tor. I thanke you gentile vncle; O my Lord, 

You laid that Id'e weeds are faft ingrowth j 
1 he Prince my brother hath out growne me farre. 

Glo, He hath my Lord. 
Tor. and therefore is he idle ? * 
Glo Oh my faire coufen I muft riot fay fo. 
Tar.Thenhc is more beholding to you then T. 
Glo. He may command me a* my foueraigne, 

But you hauc power in me as in a k^nfinan. 
Tor. I pray you vncle giur me this dagger. i 
glo. My dagger little coufen with all my heart.’. 
Prtn. A begger brother ? 
Tor. Ofrr y kind vncle that I know will giue 

And being but a toy which is no gift, to giue, 
Glo. A greater gift then that lie giue ttiy coulcn. 
Tor. A greater gifc.O that* the fw ord too it. 
Glo, I gentle coufen were it light enough. 
7 oriO then 1 fee you will part but with light gifts,. 

In weightier things youle fay abegegr nay. 
Glo. It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 
Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 
Glo.Whac would you haue my weapon little Lo. 
Tor.I would that 1 might thanke you as you call me. 
Glo. How l Tor, Little. 
Prm. M y L. of Totke will ftill beecroffc intalke: 

Yncle your grace knowes how to beare with him. 
Tor, You mcane to beare me, not to beare with me* 

Yudc,my brother mockes both you aad me, 

of Richardthe Third. 

BfC>U\tba
t

that you Sw bcfxcmc oneyour nabulders. 
He ***“ a Haarpe prouided wit hcc reafons. 

But- Wl hZ feornc hce giue bis vnele, 

Heprctely > f ? ■ wondetfuU. 

So CUrro!tSpffiyou paffedbng? 
good coufen Buck”%}•**, 

My fclfc and K w inttcat of her 
WiU to your moth » d welcome you. % 

?
r*Xn ■W" s"'1*'«1*•To wt- 

ou.Why Wb“3fcw« ."g'r * 

prtn. ifearenovnelea dead, 
C/a.Nor none that Hue, I hope. ^ 
Pri^Andif they hue, l hopel neede not feare. 

But come ray L.with a heauy h«ar‘ 

Inc. Thinkc you my Lo this l.ttle praung Torkf, 
Was not incenccd by his fubtile mo > 
To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobtioully 
G/«No doubt, nodoubt, Om a perlous boy, 

Bold.quickc.ingenWsfotward,capable. 

He is all the mothers from the 
Buc. Well let them reft .-come hither C<ife 7, 

Thou art fwoinc as deeply to effe& what wc intend, 
^sdofcly to concede what wc impart. 
Thou knoweft our reafon^rgde vpon the way: 
Whatthinkcft ihou,is itnotaneafic matter 

To make wOum L. of our minde, 
¥ or the inftalment of tl 1 i s noble D uke, 
Inthcfeaceroyallof this famous lie? / / ' ' - 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo foues the Prince, 
That he will not be wontftboughtagainfthim. ...; v 

Buc, What thmkcft thou then cf Stanley, what will h ? 
p 3 
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Cat. He will d 'C all in all as H*fti.-gs doth. 
Bmri Wcii .hen no more but this: 

Go gentle fatesby.zod as i: were a far re off, 
Sound Lord Hajhngs }how he Hands affcdled 
Vutoourpurpofe, If he be willing, 
Encourage him and £hcw him all ourreafons * 
If he b: leaden, Icie, cold, Vnwiliing, 
Be thou fo too: and To breake off your talke. 
And gtue vs notice of his inclina ion. 
For we to morrow hoiddeuided eouofels. 
Wherein tby fclfe fhah highly be onployed/ 

Glo. Commend me to.Lo, ^//7-*«*,te!Ihim fatesby 
His ancient knotofdangerous aduerfaries 
To morow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 
And bid my friends for toy ofthis good newer, 
Giue gentile M>5 Shore one gen’ile kiflfe the more. 
Bw. Good CatesbycficA thisbuflineffe foundly. 
Cat. My good Lords both: with all the heedc I may. 
Glo, Shall wee hcere from you Catesbj ere wee fl epe? 
Cat. You fhall my Lord. Exit Cattsix 
Glo. At Crosby pljce,thereihall youfinde vs both. 
Buc. Now my Lord what fhall we doe if weperceiue 

fPiff/am Lord Hajlt»gs will not yeeld to ©urcomplots? 
Glo. Chop offhis head man, fbmewh.it we wil! doe 

And looke when l am King, claime thou ofmee 5 

The Earledome of Herfordand the mooucabIesv 

Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. ^ 
"Bttc. He claime that promife ac yourhands. 
Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingnefife, 

Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 
we may digeft our complots in fome forme. Extmu 

Enter a me finger to Lord Half mo j. 
Meffl What ho my Lord. 
Hafi. Who knocks at the doore? 
Metf. A meflfenger from the Lord Stanley. Enter Le.Hi> 
Hafi. Whats a clocke ? 
Metf.Vpon the drake of fourc. 
Htd- '-annotthymafterfleepe he tedious nights ? 
Mejf. So it fhould fectne by that I hauc to fay: _   

^/■Richard the Third. 

n r,, commends him to your noble Lordfliio.' 
J find [hen. Mef.And then he fends you word, 

H framt to night, the Boarc had cart hi, helme: 
Slides he fayes, there are two counfe.s held, 
2nd thatmany be determined attheone 

which may make y*u and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordlhtps pleafure 

Tf otefently you will take horie with him, 
2nd with ail fpeedy port into the North, 
To Own the danger tbathis fouL diumcs. 
fyft. Good fellow goe rcturne vntorajr Lord*. 

Bin him not feare the leparated counfcls.- 
Hishonourandmy felfe are at the one, 

M at the other is my feruant Catesbj: 
Where nothing can proceede that touebeth vs. 
Whereof I lhall net haue intelligence. 
7 ell him his feares are fhallow wanting inftancy. 
^nd for his dreames 1 wonder be is fo fond. 
To trull the mockery of v iquict (lumbers. 
To flie the B aare hetorc the Boarc perfues vs. 
Were to incence the Boarc to follow vs. 
And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe: 
Go bid tby mailer tile and come to me, 
And wet will both together to the Tower, 
Where he (hall Ice the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 
Mef My graciousKord lie tell him what you fay. E*At. 

Enter (fatesbj to Lord Hajlings. 
Cot. Many good morrowes to thy noble Lord. 
Hafi. Good morrow Catesky: you arecarly during, 

... What newes.what ne ves in this our tottering ftate ? 
fat, it is a reding w orld indeedc my Lord, 

/Ind I beleeue twill n-ucr (land vpnght 
Till Ejcbard weare the Garland of the Rente • 

Haft, Wbo ? weare the Garland ? docli thou meane the 
Cat, I my good Lord. (Crowne ? 
Hafi. He haue this crowne of mine, cut from my fheut- 

Ere I will lee the crowne fo (o*i!e mi'plarte » (ders, 
But canli thou gefle that he doth -ymc ac it ? 

_£«.Vpon my life my L. and i>oprs to find* you forward 
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Vpon liis party for the, game there of, 
AoJ tberevpon he fends you this good newes: 
That this fame very day, your enemies, 
Tlw kindred of rhe Qnecne, man die at ‘Pomfot. 

H^ft. Indeede I am no mourner for this newes, 
Btcaufe they haue beere frill mine enemies: 
But that lle giue ri'.y;voyce;on Ricbar&i fide. 
To b*Vrc my matters IK ires in truediftnf, 
Go.l knowes I will not do it to the death. 

CW.God keepe your Lordfhipin that gracious mindc, 
Haft.But I jfhall laugh at this a tyvefmoiuh hence, ; 

That they who brought me to rriy nfdttcts. hate, 
I liuetolookevpon theirtragedy: 
1 tell thee Catesbj. Cat. What my Lord ? 

Haft. Frc a Fott-n'ght make me elder, 
lie fend iome packing that yctxhinkc net One it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
"When men arevnprepard, and lcoke not for ir. 

Haft. Q monftrou?, monftrons. and fo fals it out 
With ‘Rjutrsyaugbanfiraj. and lb twill doo 
"With lotnc mcri else,who th.nke themfclues as fafe 
As thou,and I, who as thou know ft art i earc 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high accountof you. 
For they account his head vpon the bridge. 
Haft A know they doe and I haue well cieferued it. 

Enter Lo'dStanLy. • 

What my L. where is yout Boare-fpeareman? 
Feare you the Boare, and goe you fovnprouided ? 
Stan.My L-good morrow'1 good morrow Catibji 

You may ieft one, but by the holy Roode j 
1 doe not like thele feuerall counlels I-. '•*■ •; I;.-: ,v!"| 
Haft. My L. I hold my life as dcarcas you doe yours, 

And ncuei in my life I doc proteft, 5 ^, J 
Wasitmoreprccious tomethenit isnow, • .( 
Thinkeyoubut thatl know our ftat£fefc«re,KY " ' 
I would be fo triumphant as, lam?' :;■ / 
Stan. The Lords of fomftet when they roderfrbrn 

Were iocund,and fuppoldc theirRates was fure, - ; ^ 

0/Richard the Third. 

. j«„J«dehad nocaufeto miftruft.* 
b 1 reC how foone the ray orecaft, 
Eut Rabof rancor I mifdoubt, 

T
i

h," TL‘^ xr, rEht v,««a.. 

Go you before He follow presently. 
1 Enter Hafttng! a Turfiuant. ... 

„,f. wdi *c. H.jh-v eoe! ,^»i> 
pjr. The better that it pleafe your good Lcrdftupto ask 

JJA. I tell thet fellow,tis better with me now, 
Then when I met thee laft where now wee meete 
Then wss Igoirg prifoncr to the Tower, 
By the fuggeftim of the Qurenes ahes , 
But now I tell thee (keepe IC to thy felfc) 
This day thofe enemyes are put to death, 
And I m better ftatexhen euet I was. 

Pur. God hold it to yout Hcnours good content. 
Bo ft. Cramer cy Haftwgs, hold fperd thou that. 

Hef'MeshimhufHrfe, 

■7V.GodCueyourLordlhip. E*«.P*r. UHHtm*- 
Ho ft What Sir I obn,yon are well met: 

I am beholding to you for your laft dayes erterctlc : 

Come the ncscSabbotlyrad I will comum 
Enter Buckingham. (mbitearc. 

But. How now Lord Chamberlaine, what i 
Your friends at Tom fret they dot need the Ptie « (p 
Yout Honour hath no ftriuing worke inhand. 

Haft .Good faith, and when I met this holy man. 
Thole men you talke of, eame into my mindc t 
What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

BMC. I do, but long I dull not ftay,. 
1 (hall tccurncbcforc your Lordfhip thence,- 
HaS. Tis like cnoueh for I ftay dinner there. 
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Gome fhal! wee goc along ? 
Enter Str Richard Rnthjfeyotth the Lord Riuers 

Graj and Vnuohan,prijroners. 
Rat. Come bring for h the prifoners. 
Rta. Sir Richard Rathffe,let me tell thee this c 

Today thou fhah behoid a Chief!: die. 
For truth for duty arid for loyalty. 

Gray. God kcepethe Prince from all the packe ofyoij. 
A knot you areofdamned blood-fuckers. 
Rtu. O Pomfret, Pomfret. O thou bloody prilon, 
Fatall and ominous to noble Peares: 
Within the guilty elofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death: 
And for more {launder to thy dilmall ioule. 
We giue thee vp our guiltleffe blood to drinke.* 

Gray. Now Margrets curie it falne vpou our heads, 
For Handing by,when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Rib. Ttien curft (he Huttings,thencurftIheBuckingham, 
Then curft Ihe Richard. O remember God, 
To heare her prayers for them as now for vs. 
And for my filler and her princely fonne : 
Be fatisfied deate God with our true bloods. 
Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come,come, di/patch, the limit of your Hues is out. 
Rib, Come Gray, come Vaugham, let vs all imbrace 

^nd take our leaucs vntill we meete in heauen. Extant, 
Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft. My Lords at once, the caule why wee are met, 
1st© determine of the Goronation. 
In Gods name fay when is this royall day ? 

Sue. Arc all things fitting for that royall time f 
2><*r.Itis, and let but nomination. 
Bifh.To morrow then, I gefleahappy time. 
.Bw.Who knowes the Lord fProtellors minde herein ? 

Who is mod inward with the noble Duke ? his mini 
Sijh. Why you my L.me thinks yoh lhould fooneft know 
Sue. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our heaits, He knowes no more of mine, 
T)>cn I ofyour>: nor I no more ofius,then you of mine. 

Lord 

^ oj Richard the 7bird. 

Lord H4"i5'you and hc a
T
r; necrc,ln !0UC' 

7jf4a i tf.arkc his grace, I know he loucs me well i 

Rot for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I baue not foundsd binvnor he deliucred 
His graces plealure any way therein: 
But you my L. may name the time, 
An(j in the Dnkes bchalfe lie giue my voyce, 
VVbich J.prefume he will take in good part, _ 

^(/J.Now in good time heere comes the Duke bimfelre. 
Enter Cjbeefier. 

Gh. My noble L. and coutens all good morrow, 
I baue beenc long a fieepe, but now I hope 
My abfence doth negled no great defignes. 
Which by my prefence might baue beene concluded. 

Bus. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Hafiings had now pronounft your part: 
I meane your voyce from crowning of the King. 

Glo. Then my L. Hafiings, no man might be bolder. 
His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loues me well. 
Haft. I thankc your grace. 
Glo. My Lord of Ebe. 
Bifh My Lord. 
Glo. When I was laft in Holborne, 

I law good ftrawberies in your garden there, 
I dee befeech you fend for iome of th«m. 
Biji. I goc my Lord. 
Glo. Coulen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Cateshy hath founded Hafiings in our feufinefic. 
And findes the tefty gentleman fo hote, 
As he will Joofehis head ere giue ccnfenr, 
His maifters fonneaswoiftnptullhetcrmesit. 
Shall loofe the royalty ot England: throane. 
Bat. Withdraw you hence my L. lie follow you. Ex Glo, 
Drfr.Webauenotyetfet downe this dayof triumph. 

Tomorrow in mine opinion is too foone: 
Fori my felfe am not fo wellprouided, 
Aselfel would be, were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bifisop of Ebe. ( berries. 
BA Where is my L. Protettor,I haue fent for thcle ftraw- 

G Haft. 
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Haft. His grace lookcs cherefully and fmooth to day, 
Thers fomeconccitcor other liks him well. 
When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 
I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftctidome, 
That can lefTcr hide his loue or hate then hee: 
Tor by his face ttraight {hall you know his heart. 

Dar. What of his heart perceiueyou in his face, 
By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 
Haft*Marry that with no man here he is offended, 

For if he w ere, he would haue (hcwde it in his face. 
Dar. I pray God he be not, I fay. 

Enter Glocefter. 
Glo. I pray you all, what do they deleruc. 

That do confpire my death with diuelifh plots 
Of damned witchcraft, and that haue preyaild 
Vp®n my body with their hellifh charmcs ? 
Haft.The tender loue I bearc your grace my Lord 

Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 
To doome the offenders whatfoeucr they be: 
I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

(J/^Thenbe your eyes the wirneffe ofthis ill. 
See how I am bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is like a blaftcd fapling withered vp. 
This is that Edwards wife,thatmonflrous witch. 
Conferred with that harlot, flrumpet Share, 
That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Haft. Ifthey.hauc doncthis thing my gracious Lord. 
Glo. If thou TreteUor of this damned flrumpet, 

Tclft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor- 
Off with his head: Now by Saint Paul, 
I will not dine to day I fwere, 
Vntill I fee the famc/omc fee it done: 
The reft that loue me, come and follow me. Exeunl^mantt 
Haft,Wo,wo,for England,not a whit for mc.Cayeith Haft 

For I too fond might haue preuented this; 
Stanley the boarc did race hishelmc. 
But I difdaind it and did fcornc to flie. 
Three times to day my footccloth horfe did flumble, 
And ftarted when he lookt rpon the Tower, 

r Of Richard the Third. 

A- loth to bcare me to the flaughter-houfe. 
Oh now I warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 
I now repent I cold the Purfiuanc, 
y/itwere triumphing at mine enemies, 

r_r,,,, they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd, 

Ml mJklCccZc in grace and fauour. 
Oh iMurgret, Margret: now thy heauie cmfe 
Is lightened on poore Haft mgs wretched head. 
I Cat. Di(patch my Lord,thc Duke would bee at dinner; 
Makea lhort fhrift he longs to fee your head. 
Haft.O momentary ftate of worlly mea. 

Which we more hunt icn rorthe grace of heauen.- 
Who builds his hopes in the aire of your fairc lookcs, 
Liues like a drunken faylcr on a matt, 
Ready with cucry nod to tumble downc 
Into the fatallbowels of the deepc. 

Come leade me to the b!ockc,beare him my head, 
7h-y fmtle at me,that (bortly (ball be dead Exeunti 

Eater Du{e of Glocefter, and Buckingham,its armour. 
Git. Come ceufen,canft thou quake & change thy coloure 
Murtlier thy breath in middle of a word, 
Ani then begin againe and flop aga'me, 
tAi if tbou wert deftraughtand madd with terror, 

Buc. Tutfeare not me, 
I can counterfeitthedeepe Traiedian, 
Speakeand looke backe and prie on euery fide j 
Intending deepe fufpition gaftlylookes 
Ate at my feruice like inforced fmiles, 
-4nd both arc ready in their offices 
To grace my ftratagems. Enter Maior, 

Gla. Here comes the maior. 
"Buc. Let me alone to entertaine him. Lord maior 
§/».Lookc to the drawbridge there. 
Bite. The reafon wc haue fent for you. 
Glo,Catesby ever lcoke the walles. 
Bw.fiarke,/ hearcadrumme, 
G/o'Looke backe defend thee here arc enemies* 
Buc. God and ourinocency defend vs 
Gla. O, Q) be quiet, it is Cate thy.  
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Enter Catesby with Haflings bed l. 
C<if.Heere is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

ThedangerGUs and vnfufpe&cd Hayings. 
Glo. So deare 1 lou'd the man, that I muft weeper 

I »ooke him for the plained harmcleffe man. 
That breathed vpon this earth* Clniftian; 
Looke ye my Lord Maior: 
I made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts: 
So fmoorh he daub’d his vice with fhew of vertue, 
Tha'. his apparent open guilt omitted: 
I m;anc his conuerfation with Shores wife. 
He laid from all attainder of fufpedh 
hue. Will.wcll.hc was the couercft fhelorcd traitor 

Thateuerliu’d.would you hiueimigioed. 
Or almoft bcleue.wereit not by great preferuation 
We Hue to tell it you ? the fubtil* traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counfcll.houfe. 
To murder are and my good Lord Glocejler. 

Ma What had he fo? 
Glo. What thinks ye, we arc TuikcsorlnfiJel*, 

Orthatweefhould againft thccourfcofLaw, 
Prsceede thus rafhly to’the villaines death. 
But that the extreame perrili of the cafe. 
The peace of England, and oarperfonsfafety 
Jnforftvstothis execution r 

Ma. NOW faire befall you,he deferued his death. 
And you my good L.both hau: well proceeded, 
Towarne falfe traicors fronqi the like attempts: 
I neuerlookt for better at his hands,. 
After he once fell in with Miftris Shore, 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
Vmill your Lordfhip ca me ro fee his death, ", 
Which now the longing haft of theleoutfrjends 
Some what againft out meaning hauc preuented, 
Becaufc my Lord, we would haae had you heard 
The traitor fpeake,aad timeroufly coufcfle 
The manner, and the purpofe o: hn treafbraj 
That you might wall haac fignjficd the faqae. 

.4 Ji ^Richs: 

v ,0theCifizehs.who happi’y may . 
, r nfture vs in him, and wade his death. 

My, good L .ycur g acious word flia'.l lenic, 

A 
MeUi i had focneor heard him fpeake » 

And doubt you not right noble Pnnces both, 
r m lie acquaint your dutious C ltizcns 
w hh all your iuit proceedings in this cafe. 
V, And to that end we wifb your Lordfhip here, 
Totoyd the carping cenfu.es of the world. 

L But fince you came too late of our intent^ 
Y« witnefle what we did intend and (o my Lc*J due. 

Gio Mcer,after coufen Buckingham. Ex,t Mam, 
The Maior io wards Gu,Id-ball hies him HI all poft. 

Thereat yo.urmceuft aduantageof the tunc, 
Inferrc the bafta>dy ct Edwards children : 

Tell them how £Awarci put to ucacha citizen, 
* .Omiy for faying he .would make his lonne . 

Hciic to the Crowic, meaning (mdeede) his houle. 
Which by the figne thereof was tcarmed lo. 
Moreouer, vrge hUhacefull luxury, 
AnubcaliialUppeiite in change ot iuit. 
Which Htetclved to their Icruants, daughters,wiucs, 
Encnwheie hislufifull eye,or fauage heart, 

Wuhoiit controls lifted 10 make his piey: 
Nay for a need thus farre come nearc my per ion, 
Tell them, when chat pay mother went with child 
Ouhat vihluar Edward, noble York*, 
My princely father then had warres in France ? 

AwA by lull computation ot the time, 
Found, that thcdlucwas net his begor, 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
Being nothingkkfc the noble Duke my father .• 
But touch this iparingly as itwete farre off, 
liccati.e you know my Lord,iiiy brother 

Buc. Fearc not my Lord, lie play the Orator 
Asti the golden fee for which I plcade, 
Were for my fc.fe, 

Glo, If you tltriue well, bring them to Baynards Cattle* 
Wht.iv you (lull Bade me well accompanied ; 

G   “ With 
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With reucrend fathers and well learned Bifhops^ 
BUG. About three or foure a clockelooke to heare 

Whit ncwes Guild-hall affordcth,and fo my Lord farcweB 
Glo. Now will I in to take fome priuie order (Ex, 

7bdraw the Braces of Qlarcnceputoifight, 
And to eiue notice that no manner of perfon 
<tAt any time haue rccourfe vnto the Princes. 

Enter a Scriuener with a paper in his hand. 
This is the indi&mcnt of the good Lord Haflmgst 

Which in a fet hand faireJy is ingroJTd, 
That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls: 
And marke ho w well the fequell hangs together, 
Eleuen houreslfpenttowritit ouer. 
For yeftemightby Cateib was 1C brought me, 
The prefident was full as long a doeing, 
-^nd yet vythin thefe fiue houres lin’d Lord JSafi'tngs 

Vntaintedjvnexam/ned :free at liberty .• 
Here’s a good world the while, Why who’s fo grefie 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 
Yet who fo blind butfayeshe fees it not ? 
Bad is the world and all will come to nought. 
When fuch bad dealing mud be lecnc in thought: 

EntcrGlceeftcr at one doore, ‘Buckingham at another« 
Glo. How now my Lord whatfayes the Citizens? 
Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

Tire Citizens arc mumme and fpcake not a word. 
GU. Toucfit you the baftardyof Edwards Children ? 
Buc. I did.- with the infatiate greedineffeof his defires 

His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy, 

-As being got your father then in France: 
Withall I did inferreyour lineaments. 
Being the right Idea of your father .• 

Both in forme and noblenefleof minder 
Layd vpon all yourvi&ories in Scotland: 
Your Difcipline in warre,wifcdome in peace.* 
Your bounty, vertue, faire humilitie : 

Indcede left;nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’tor fleightly handled in difeourfe ? 
An A when my oratory grew to end. 

Exit, 

, - 0/Richard the Third. 

Xm that loues their Countries good, 

icc.A faue Richard England* royall King, 
did they fo? 

tc NofoGodhelpeme. 
B1wAumbe ftatues or breathlefle ftones, 

0.z* each on oeher and look, deadly palo: 
Which when I faw, I reprehended them: A H afktthe Maior what mcanes this wilfulfilencc? 

n;s jnfwete was the people were not wont 

To be fpooke too ,but by the Recorder. 
Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againer 

SiuU the Duke,thus hath the Dukeinicr*: 
Butnothing fpake in warrant from nimfelfe : 

When he had done, feme followers of mine owne 
it the lower end of the hall,hurled vp their caps, 
And fome ten voyccs cryed.God faue King Richard 
rhX noble Gitizensand friends quoth I, 
This Gcnerallapplaufc and louingfhoute. 

Argues your wifedomc and your loue to Richard: 

And fo brake off and came away. 
Glo. what tongucleffe blockes were they, would they not 
5«<r.Nobyrmy troth my Lord, ffpeake? 

Gl>. Will not the Mayor then,and his brethren come ? 
Buc. The Mayer is heeie: and intend fome fearc, 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mighty fute: 
And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 
And (land betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 
For on that ground lie build a holy dcfcant; 
Be not cafie wonne to our requeft: 
Play the maydespart, fay no, but take ir. 

Glo, Feate not me, if thou canft pleade as well for them, 
As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt weele bring it to a happy iflue. 
Asc.you (hall fee what I can do.get you vp to the leads,Ex 

Now ray Lord Maior,you dance attendance hecre, 
I thinke the Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter C*tesb 
Here comes his feruant: how now Cateshjtyf]&iX fayes hee ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth inti eat your grace 
To vifit him to morrow, or next day: 

He 
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He is within ami tworetrerend Fathers, 
Diuircly bcnrto iredi.'atioh,. N. 

And in no worldly iiite would hi he mou d, 
, 7 o draw him from his holy excrete, ' ' • . 

Bttc. Return? goad CaMs'hjto thy Lordigata? 
Tcii him my felfcjCheMaior and Citizens, 
11 drepe defignes 8,^1 nutters of great diotnc.it, 
N > .die i npprr[ngo heu vthen our genera!!:go<J>4, 
Are come to haue ibmc conference with his grace. 

Cat. he tell him what you fay my Lord. £xit 

Bttc. A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward: 
He is not idling on a leaWid day bed. 
But on his knees.ar meditationt 
Not daiiyingvvithabraccof Curtizans, 
But meditating with two deepe Diuines: . 

Not fleeping to ingroiTe his idle body. 
But praying to inrich his watchful! foule, 
Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himlelfe the fbueraignety thereon. 
But fure I feare we fhall ncuer winne him to ir. 
Ma. Marry Godforbid his grace fhould fay vs nay. 

Enter Cate sty. 
Bttc. I feare he will, how now Catestjy 

What fayes your Lord ? 
CW.My Lord he wonders to what end you haue affcmbkd 

Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 
His grace not being vvarnd thereof before: 
My lord,he fcares you meane no good to him. 

Bac. Sory I am my noble-coufen fhould 
5ufpe& me that I meane no good to him. 
By heauen I come in perfedl loue to him, 
jrfnd fo once more returne and tell his grace: 
When holy and deuout religious men, 
aitc at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence, 

Sofweete is zealous contemplation. 
Enter B\jchi and two Btfhop t aloft. 

•Jfylai, See where he ftands bctweenc two Clergimer. 

tfw.Twoprops ofvcmwfor a Chriftian Prince : 
To fray him from the fall of vanity. 

Famous 

oj Richard tb: Third. ( 

atm ««»««"*<■ m°ft *>*■■ 
r «d ftuorablc CJTCS to ray requeft: 

rloUV Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

T rather doe befeech you pardon me, Wlioearneft inthcferoice ofmy God, 

Meolea the vacation of my friends: 
Kufleauing this,w.hat is yout graces pleafure } 

Bttc Euen that Ihope which pkafethGodaboue. 
And all good menofthiivngouerndlle. 

Glo. I doe fufpea, I haue done feme offence. 
That feeme difgtacious in the Cities eyes, 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance: 
Bttc. You haue my Lord: would it pleafe your grace 

Atour intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo Elfe wherefore breath I m a Chtiftian land ? 
But Then know it iryour fault that you tefigne 

The Supreamc Seate,the thtoaoemnaifftical!, 
The Scepter office of your'AriceftOr?. ‘ ' 

The lincall glory of your royall Houfe, 
To the corruption of a blemiflit ftocke: 
Whileftinthe mildeneffe of your fleepie thoughts. 
Which heere we waken to your Countries good 
This noble lie doth want his proper limbes. 
Her face defac’t with fears of infa my, 

And almoft fhouldredin this fwaliowing gulph 
Otblindeforgetfullneffc and datkeobliuion: 
Whichtorecouerwehartilyfolicite _ 

Your gracious felfetotakeon you the foueraignty^tfccreor, 
Not as Trotetlor, Steward,SubiVttate, 
Nor lowly faftor for an others gaine ? 
But as fucceffiuely from blood to blood, 
Yout tight of birth your Erapcric'your owne r 
For this conforted witbthe Citizens, 
Your wotfhipful! and very louingfriends. 

And by there vchementinRrgation, 
In this iuft fute come I tb mone your Gracfc. 

Glo,I know not whithertb'ilcratt' tiVHleivf c, 
^ H 
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Or bitterly to fpeake in your rcproofc. 
Bed fitted my degree or your condition; 
Tour loue def rues my thankes, but my dcfcrt 
Vnmeritablc flumes your highrcqueft, 
Fir ft if all obftacles were cut away, 
And that my path were euen to the crowne, 
As*my right reuenew and due by birth. 
Tier fo much is my pouerty of ipirit, 
So mighty and fo many my dcfc&s. 
As I had rather bide me from mygrCatneffe, 
Being a Barke to brooke no mighty, fca, 
Then in my grcatcnefle couet to be hid. 
And in the vapour of my glory (mothered ■ 
But God be thanked thersno neede tor me. 
And much I neede to helpe you if neede were. 
The royall tree hath left vs royall finite. 
Which mellowed by the dealing hourcs oftirae, 
Will welt become the feate of maiefty* 
And make no doubt vs happy by his raigne, 
On him I lay, what you would on me; 
The right and fortune of his happy ftaires, 
Which God defend that I fhould wringfrom him.. 
But.My Lord this argues confcience in your grace 

But the rclpcdb thereof are nice and triuiall, 
Allcircumftanccs wcllcofidercd. 
Ton fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 
So lay we too,but not by Edwards wife: 
For firft he was contracted to Lady Luciex 

Tour mother hues, a witneffe to that vow, 
And afterwardsbyfubflitute betrothed 
To Bona lifter tothe King of France, 
Thefe both put by a poore pcticioncr, 
A care- crazd mother of many children, 
A bcauty-waifiing and diftrelTed widdow, 
Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayest 

Made price and purchace of his luftfull eye, 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 
To bale declenfion loathed bigamic, 
By her in this vnlawfull bed he got, 

oJ.\ 

:'.V> 

Thi> 

_ Qf Ricba rd the Third. 

rti, EA^.whom ™“nemcraK tbt Prbcc: 

vLlSterlv could expoftulate, 
f thai for reuerence to fome aliue 
leafparingltaettomytonguc: 

£joi mj Lo'i “kc “> I0” raS',1HHfc 

«and the badI mthall. 

y,i re drew I0"' roy^1 

From the corruption of abufietime, 

Vnto a lineall true detiued coutlc. %y.Do,good my Lord,your citizens entteat you 

cJ.0 ma§kc them ioyful!,grant tbeii 
C?/#.Al«,why fhould you heape thefe carta on me 

I am vnfic for ftatc and dignity: 
Idoebtfecch you take itnotamme, 
l£anBet,norI will notyeeld toyou. 
Sne. If you refufc it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depole tho childe yout brothers foDne# 

As well we know your tendernefle ol heart. 
And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 
Which we haue noted in you to yourc kin. 
And equally indeed to all eftates. 
Yet whether you except our fute or no, 
Tout brothers fonne (hall neuer raigne our King, 
But we will plant fome other in the throne. 
To the difgtace and downefall of your boufc. 
And in this relblution here I leaue yoti, 
Come Citizens, zounds, He intreat no m°re' 

Glo. O doe not fwearc my Lord of Buckingham, 
Cat. Call them againe,tny Lord and accept their lute* 
Ano.Do good my Lord,leaft all the land doe rew «. 
Glo. Would you enforce the to a world, of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones. 
But penetrable to your kindintreats. 
Albeit againft my confciencc and my foule, 
Coufcn of Buckingham ,and you fage graue men, 
Since you will buckle fortune on My backe, 
To bcare the burthe n whether I will or no, 
I muft hauc patience to endure the loade, 
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But ifblaclte 9*' fa foale fac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell oTyourimpc fiuon. 
Your meere inforcement /hall acq-ji.ttpuce me 
From all the impute blocs and ftainej thereof, 
ForGod he knawesand-yau n^ay partly fee. 
How farre I am from the defere cWteaE 
May.G o.l blefle youi grace,we lee it, a ad will fay it, 
Glo. in laying .o.you fhdl^pcday.rhe truth. 
Mac. Then I lalute you wfeh tbs kingly title : 

.Long liue King RtebardfE.agfdpj^. soyal! Kang. 
May. Horen. 
BMC. TO morrow will it pka.e you co.be crown’d? 
G/o.Eucn when you will/inceyou w ill baue it fo, 
Buc. To morrow then we will attend your grace, 
(jit. Come let vs to our holy ,caske againe./ 

Farewell good coufen, far.ewdlgen-.le fronds.. Exeunt,, 
Enter Qneene mother, &Mcfa 'tfX9rfaM4rqtKf - ' 

‘Derfet at one doore,T)ntches ofGLoafier' 

r at another doore. 
Tint. Who tneetes ▼* heeie my Neece Tlantagenetl 
Q». Sifter well met, whither a way .fo fall ? 
TDut. fj/e.No farther then the lower,and as Igutus 

Vpon the like deuotiou as your lelues, 
To gratulate thetendcr princes there. • 

Ox- Kind filler chankes week enter all together. 1,, 
tenter the Lieutenant of the Tarver, 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. , ■ 
M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue, . 
How fares the ftince ? 
Lieu. Well.Maddam and in health ; but by ypuf leaue, 

I may not fuffer you to v.fit him, - • ' 
The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary, 
Qn. The King,why, who’s that ? 
Tie*. I cry you mercy I meane the Lord TroteUor. 

-%• The Lord prote&him from that Kingly title: 
Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loueand me: 
I am their mother who iTiould keepe me from them ? 
I am their Father, mother, and will lea them, 
Jhtt.Glo. Their Hunt I am inlaw, in louc their mother: 

Tfc 

^/"Richard the Third. 

Then feare not thou. He beare thy blame, 
\ J take thy office from thee one my peril!. 

Lieu. I doe beleech your grace* all to pardon me t 
T am bound by oath, I ma y not doe if. 
1 Enter Lord Stanley. 

Sttn. Let mebut meete your Ladies at anhourcher.ee, 
jn& fie falute your grace of Torke, at mother •• 
Jni reuerent looker one,of two fairc Queenes. 
Come Madam,you muft goe with me to H'efim'wftcr, 
Thereto be crowned Richards royal! Quecne. 

On. O cut my lace in funder,that my pent heart 
M^y baue fomc fcope to bcate,or elfc I found 
With this dead liking newes. 
* /jjr.Madam haue cotnfort.how fare* your grace? 
‘ Qu. 0 Derfet, fpcakenot to me, get thee hence, 
Death and tleftrudiion dogge thee at the heeie*. 
Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 
If thou wilt ouer ftrip deatf*,goe croffe the Seas, 
^nd liue with T^ohwendfiom the race of hell, 
Goe hie thee,hie thee, from this flaughter-houfe, 
Lcaft-thon increace the number of the dead, 
Jni mske me die the thrall of Markets cutfc. 
Nor mother,wife, aor Englands counted Quecne. 
ft*,Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 

Take all the-fwift aduantage af the time, 
You (hall haue letter* from me to my fonne, 
To meete you on the way and welcome you. 
Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 
Dm ,7 or. O illdifperfing windeofmifery, 1 

Orayaccutfed wombe the bed of death, 
A Cokatrice hath thou hatcht to the world, 
Whofc vnavoy tied eye is murtberous. 
Stan. Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 
Dm. Hnd I in all YnwillingnefTe will goe, 

I would to god that the inclufiuc verge 

Ofgouldenmcttall that muft round my browe. 
Were red hotte ftede to feare me to the braine, 
•dnniynted let me be with deadly poylbn,' 

die etc men can fay God faue the Queenfc 
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Qu. Alas poorc foule, I entile not thy glory, 

Tofeedcmy humor,wiflithyfelfcnoharrne. 
Dm.Glo. No, when lie that is my husband now, 

Came to me 1 followed Henriescourfe, 
When the blood was featfe waftitfrom his hands, 
Which i(Tiled from my oilierangcdl husband, 
And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
O.Whcn I fay, 1 lookc on Richards face. 
This was my wifh.be thou quoth I accurft. 
For making me fo yong fo old a widow. 
And when thou wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed, 
And be thy Wife if any befobaddc 
As miftrableby the death of thee. 
As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 
Loc men I can repeate this cuffe againc, 
Euen in foihort a fpace, my womans heart 
Ctofly grew captiucto his hony words, 
And prou’d the fubiedlsofminc owne foules curie, 
Which cuer fince hath kept mine eyes from fleepe, 
For neuer yet,-one heurc in his bed, 
Haue I enioyed the golden dew of fleepe. 
But haue bene waked by his timerous dreatnes, 
Befides he hates me for my father Warwicks* 
And will flaortly be rid of me. 
Qu. A\ts poorc foulc, I pitty thy complaints* 
Dut.Gle. No more then frommy foule I mournefor youti 
Qu. Farewell, thou woefull welcomer of glory. 
Dut. glo. Aduc poorc foule thou takeft thy leaue of it. 
Dut,Tor. Go thou to Richmond & good fortune guide th(t 

■Go thou to RJchard, and good Angels guard thee, 
Go thou to faiii3uary,good thoughts poffcffe thee, 
I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me. 
Eighty old yeatcsoflorrow bane I feenc. 
And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teeiie. 

The trumpets found. Enter Rjcbard crowned, B ticking" 
bam, Catesbj, wii b other T^ob/es 

King.Stand all a part. Coufenof Buckingham, 

Giue me thy hand; Here he afccuds bii throne* 

vj Aicnara tut TUtr*. 

Tli«Ug!.fcythyadul« 

yfdd thy affiftance w King Richard ieatea .* 
Bur (hall we were thefe honours for a day? 
Or foall they laft and we rcioycc in them? 
tnc. Still line they.and foreuet may they laft. 
Kt*f. O Buckingham now I doe play the touch. 

To tty if thou be currant gold ndtedc: 
ymc Edward Hues: thinke now what I would fay 

But. Say on my gracious foueraigne. 
jO^.Why Buckingham,1 fay I would be King. 
£wf.W'hy foe you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

Ha : am I King ? tis fo.but Edwardlmu, 

Buc. True noble Prince. 
JKing. O bitter i confequence, 

Thar Edward Dill (hould liue true noble Prince, 
Coufen thou wert not wont to be fo dull, 
Shall Ibeplainel wifti the baftardsdead. 
And I would haue it fuddainly performde. 
What faieft theu ? fpeake fuddcnly,be briefe. 
But, Tout grace may doe your plealure. 
King, Tut,tut, thou art all yce, thy kindeneffe freezeth. 

Say, haue I thy confentthat they (hall die ? 
Buc, Giue me fome breeth my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein: 
I will refolue your grace imediatlic. 
Cat. The King is angry lee he bites his lip. 

Rmg,I will coHucrfe with iron wittie fooles, 
^nd Tnrefpefliuc Reyes, none are for me 
That lookc into me with confidcrate eyos i. 

high reaching Buckingham gtowes circumfpedt. 
’Raj. Lord. 
R,ng. Knowft thou not any whsme corrupting gold 

Would tempt vnto a dofe exploit of death. 

*%My Lord.,I know adifcontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble mcanes match t not his haughty minde, 
^ad were as good ?s twenty Orators, 
a~. will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 
%• What is bis name ? 

°J' His name my Lord, is Terrill. 

**g 
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King. Goecall him hither prefently. 
The deepe tefoluing witty Buckingham, 
No more (hall be the neighbour to my counfcll. 
Hath lie fo long held out with roe vntirde, 
A\\& flops he now for breath ? 

Entfr Darby. 
How now what newes with you ? 

T>ar. My Lord I heare the MarquefTe Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond, inthofe parts be yond the feaa 
Where he abides. 
King. Catcsby. Can. My Lord. 
King. Rumor is abroad 

That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 
I will take order for her keeping clofc ? 
Enquire roc out foroe meene borne Gentleman, 
Whome I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolish andlfearenot him.* 
Looke how thou dreamft: I fay againe,giue out 
That Anne my wifeis ficke andlike to die. 
About it,for it flands me much vpon. 
To flop all hopes whole growth may damage me, 
I muft be martied to my brothers daughter, 
Or elfe my Kingdom# (lands on brittle glafle, 
Murther her brother,andthen marry her, 
Vncettaine way of gaine, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucks on fin, 
Teares.falling pittie dwelt rfot in this eye. 

Enter Ttrrel. 
Is thyname Terrell 
7>.lames Ttrrel, and your mod obedient fubie&. 
Xw. Art thou indeed ? 
Tir. Proue me my gracious fbuerajgne. 
King, D ar’ft thou refolue to kill a friend of mine ? 
Ttr. I my Lord :but I had rather kill two deepe enemies. 
Ktng.YJ hy thetc thou haft it, two deepe enemyes. 

Foes to my reft that my fweete fleepes diftuibs, 
Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon: 
Ttrrel, I meane thofe baftatds in the Tower. 

7Vr. Let me haue raeanes to come to them, . 

oj Richard theTh'trd. 

, fo0re lie rid you from tfcp feare of them, 
r Thcu fingft fweetc muficke.Come hither TirriB, 

r bv that token .rife and le *d thine eare. Hee whtfpers in 
Sno more but fo.fay,is it done hi* eare. 
Andl wilHouc thee and preferre thee too. 
^ Tis done my good Lord. 
1‘ sh3H Wce heare from thee TirreOfite we deepe? 

y/Yea my good Lord. Enter 'Buckingham, 

he. My Lord, I haue confideredinmymind. 
The late demand that you did found me in. 
W Well let that paffe ‘Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 
iJ. I heare that newes my Lord. 
King. Stanley, he is your wiues fonneiWell lookt too it. 

My Lord I claime your gift, my due by promife. 
For which your honor and your faith is pavrnd, 
TbeEarledomc of Herfordand the moueables. 
The which you promifed I fhould pofleffe. 
Hug. Stanly looke to your wife, if they conuey 

letters to Richmond you (hall anfwere it. 
E«c. What fayes your Highneffe to my iuft demand ? 
Hug. As I remember Henry the fixt 

Didprophefie that Richmond fhould be King, 
Whea Richmond was a little peeuifh bey. 

King perhaps, perhaps. 
But.My Lord. 
King. How chance the prophet could not at that time, 

Haue told me i being by, that I fhould kill him. 
But. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome.- 
King. Richmond, When laft I was at Exeter, 

ThcMaiorjn curtefie Ihewed me the Caftle, 
And called it Rugemount,at which name I ftarted, 
Btcaufc a Bard of Ireland told me once 
Ifhould not liue long after I faw Richmond 
Sw.My Lord. 
Kwg, I wh3ts a cloeke ? 
be: 1 am thus bold to put your grace in minde 

Of what you promifde me. 
King. Well but whats a clocke ? 
be.Vpon the.ftroke of ten. 



„„„ a t my I, _ 

With fuch deepe contempt, made I him King,'or this 
O let methinkeon Haftmgsand be gone 
To Brecknoehe, while my fearefuil head is on, • 

Enter Sir Francis Ttrrtll. 

Tir. The tiranous and bloody deede is done, 
T he moft arch-atfls of pittious maffacre. 
That cuer yet this land was guilty of, 
'Dightox and Forrtjl whom I did fubborne. 

To do this ruthfull pcece of butchery, 
Although they were flefht villaiaes.bloudy dogs, 
Melting with tend erne fle and compaflion, 
Wept like two children in their deaths fad Rories: 
Loc thus quoth ‘Dtgbton lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Within their inocent alablafter armes, 
Their hpes like fonrered Rofes on a ftalke,. 
When in there fommer beauty kift each other, 
A bookeof" prayer one their pillow laic, 
which once quoth ForrefialmoR chang’d my mind, 
But O the Diueli / there the villiao ftopt, 
WhilftD/^itowthus told, on we fmoothered 
The moft repfemRit (weet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation cuer he framde, 
They could not fpeakc,and fa I left them both, 
To bring theie tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard. 
Andheare he comes All haile my foueraigne Liege. 
Jgmg. Kind TV. re//,and I happy in thy ne wes ? 
Tir. It to haue d one the thing you gauc in charge 

B'gct your hapyucife,bee nappy then, 
F or It is done my L » I J. 

0/ 7 h e Trxge Ait 

Kmg'WeW, let it ftrike. 
Buc. Why let it Rrikc ? 
Ktn%. Bccaule that like a Tacke thou keepft the ftrokt 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no} \L,Come to mec TttrtU ioone after f pp r, 
X'//».rut,tut,thou troubteft me,I amnotinthevaine, y thou fhalc tell the pioceflc o J aerr^ea 

Buc. Is iteutn fo/ewards hcc my true leruicc v(.3ne tir 

Ktcnard me i ntra. 

V1, trut ^dR thou fee thcra dead? 

Tir* *nc * , T A** nnr know. 

fl^ne time but tbihke how I may do thee good, 
^iritorofthydefire, f* 

ht T pend Vp cbfe, 
S da sheer Sanely haue I matcht in mainag., 

Tne lonnes ofedward fleepc in *Ahrahams bolome, 
my Wife bath bid the world goodmghc: 

Now for I know the Brittain e%tehmond aimcs 

id voug Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 
i/by that knot lookes proudly ore the Cm^ , 

To her I goe a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Cute j. 

IM. ciodnewes or bad, that thoo comeft fo bluntly ? 
/>Badnewes my Lord,£/y is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham bzekt with the hardy Welchmen 
Jsin the field, and Rill his power encrcafcth, 
Km Ely wich Richmond troubles me more neare 

Then Buckingham and his rafh lcueld army : 
Come I haue heard that fearcfull commenting, 
Isleaden fetuitor to dull delay, 
Delay leades impotent and fnailc-pacc beggery. 
Then fiery ex edition be my wings, 
hut, 'J^ncHrj and Herald tor a Kmg : 
Come mufter men, my counfaiie is my Afield, 
Wemuft.be briefe,when tray tots braue the field. Exsu.it. 

Enter Queere (JMargrt t ftda. 

On, Mar. So now profpericy begun to mcilow, 
And drop into the rotten mouth or death : 
Herein thefe confines fUie haue I.luikt, 
Totvatchthc wainiiigoi mine aductfarics: 
Adireindudtion am I witnefle too, 
And will to France, hoping the confeqijeftce 

I a Will 

it: 
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i uc i rageuj* 

Will pro^uc as blrtcr.b'acke and tragical!, 
Withdraw thee wretched •JWS'gret)w\\Q com 

Enter the Qjteene and the Dutches of Te/hf. 1 

Qtr An my yo>ig Princes ,ah my tender babes. 
My vnblowne flower, new appearing fw^ets. 
If yet your gentle foules flie in the aire, 
^nd be not fixt in doome pcipetuall, 
Houcr aboue me with vo ir airie wings, 
And heare your mothers lamentations. 

Qu- MAT. Houcr about her, fry that right for right, 
Hath dime) your infant inoroe, to aged night, 
Qu. Wilt thou O God flic from fuch gentle lambes, 

And throw them in the to trades of the vVolfe .• 
When didft thoufleepe when fuch a deed was done? a 
Qu,Mar. When ho'y Mary died, and my fweetefon, j 
T)ut. Blindc fight,dead life, poore mortal I liuingGboft 

Woes fccanc, world# fhame, graues due by life yfurpt, ' 
Reft their yntefton Englands lawful! earth, 
Vnlawftill made d unlce with innocents blood. 
Qu. O chat thou wouldft as well afford* graue, 

At thou canfl yeeld a melancholly feat. 
Then would I hide my bones, not reft them hcerc: 
0 who hath anycaufeto mournebutl? 
Dut. So many miferies hauecraz’d my voyce 

That my woe-weried tongue is mute and tlumbe, 
Edward plantageict, why art thou dead ? 

Qu,Mar. If ancient forrow bemoftreuerent, 
Giuc mine thebeoefic of figuiorie, 
An diet my woe* frowneonthe vpperhand, 
If forrow can admit lbciety, ) 
Tell ouer your woes again; by ve wing mine f 
Ihad an Edward till a Richardkild him. 
1 had a Richard, til! a Richard kill him. 
Thou ha I it a * Eiva'd till a \ ichtrd kild him* 
Thou had ta Rich ird cd.' a R^cbtrd kild him. 
D*t. I naj a Rich c.-iiouad rh > 1 d dft kill him •* 

I had a R t'ln /co\ %\n I :h »u u!:> t to kill him; 
T/1 % r i ' i .1 l i i ») tiJ Rttjbwdkild biifl» 

Fiixi jr i it'!1 tch crept, 
Al>clI‘ 

cj Rjcnara we Third. 

>Kell-bound that doth hunt vs all to death, 
d,r Doffgc that had his teeth before his eyes 
2 lorry lambes, and lap their gentle bloods, 
{Lfoule defacer of Gods haody worke, 
!L Wombe let loofe to chafe vs to our graues, 
0 vpright, iuft, and true difpohng God, 
How do I thanke thee, for thiscarnall curre 
preyet on the ififue of his mothers body, 
M make her pue-fellew with others mone. 
Dut.O, Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

Cod witnelfe with me I haue wept for thee. 
On, Mar Beare with me I am hungry for reuenge, 

Jyn’d now I cloie me with beholding it: 
Thy Edvard he is dead,that ftabd my E dward, 
71,y other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 
Yong Terk_e,he is butboote,becaufe both they 
Mitch not the high perfection of my Ioffe .• 
rhy Clartrcebeis dead,thatkild my Edward, 
Vnd the beholders of thistragicke play. 
The adulterate Hajhngs, Ritters, Vanghan, Gray, 
Vntimely fmothered in their duskie graues, 
Richard y et liues,hels blacke intelligencer, 
Oncly referued their factor to buy foules, 
dnd fend them thither, but at hand, 
Hnfues his pitteous, and vnpittied end, 
Parth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare, Saints pray, 
To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 
Cancel! his bonds oflifedeare God I pray, 
Tnat I may liue to fay the Dog is dead. 
Qa.O thou didft prophefie the time would eotne 

That I fhould wifh for thee to helpe me curffe 
That botteldfpider, that foule hunch-backt toad. 

Qa Mar. ] call thee then vaine flourifb of my fortune, t 

Icdithee then poore fhaddow painted Qiiecne, 
Th prrff ntation of but what I was, 
T>»r flittering index of a direfull pageant, 
Oneheaad a hig?Tt>be huflcd dowac below, 
Anietherone y^nnekt with twofweetbabes, 
A oceanii of widea thou wert, abreath,a bubble, 

I i A %ne 



1 the Trandie 
Afigncof dignity,agariflffliggc,' 
To! •ce the aime ofeuery dangerous fhot, 
A Queene in icaft, cnely to fill the feesne : 
\Vnerc is thy husband now,whore be thy brothers ? 
Where be thy children,vvherein doeft thou ioy ? 
VV ho fues to me an d crips' G cd fault the Qucene ? ■ 
Where be the bending Peerei that flattered chee ? 
where be the thronging troupes that followed thcc 
Decline all this and fee what now thou art. 
For happy wife,nmoft diflrefled widdow: 
Forloyfull mother one that wailcsthename.- 
ForQu£ene,a uery Catife crown’d with care: 
For one being fued too,one that humble fues: 
For one commanding all.obeyed of none : 
For one that fcornd ac me, now fcorn’d of me. .' 

Thus hath the coiirfc of iuftice wheel’d about, 
■And lelt me but a very prey to time, ‘ 
Hauing no more, but thoughtof what thou art. 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art: 
Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
Viurpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 
Now thy proud ncckc.locareshalfemy burthened yoke 
From which, cuen hcere, I flip my wearied necke, * 
Anti leaucthe buithen ofit all bf^iee: 
Farewell Terser wife,and Quceneoffad milchance, 
Thefe Englifh w'oes will make me (mile in France, 

Qu. O thou well skild in curfes flay a while, 
cAnd teach me how to curie mine enetnyes, 
Q»,Mar. Forbeare to fleepe the night, and faft the day, 

Compare deaths happjnefle with liuing woe, 
^ hinkc that thy babes were fairer then they were, 
And lie that flew them fowler then he is: 
Bcttring thy lofle make the bad caufer worfe, v 
Rcvoluing this will teach thee how to curie. 

Oa.My words are dull, O quicken them withthlnc, 
Q^M Thy woes will make them fharp &pierce like mine. 

Dat, Why fhouldc alamity be full of words? Exit 
Q». Wjndie arturnies to your clients woes, 

Aieryfucceeders of inteftate ioyes, 
    m 

p/'Rlchard the 7 h/rd. 

L...thine orators of mifeties, 

T°0fhem hsuc fcope,though what they doc impart 
u ll not all yet not doe they eafe the hart. 
H^Tffo, then be not tong-tide, goe with me, 
,Dt thc breath of bitter words,lets fmooher 
w. damned fonne,which thy roo fonnes (mother d 

r learc bis dram.be copious in exclaimes 
1 h gnter King %»ehard marching with drummes 

and trumpets. 

riK<r. Who intercepts my expedition ? 
But A fhe.that might haue intercepted thee, 

Rv ftranolingthecin her accurfed wombe 
olUhe daughters wretch, that thou haft done, 

Z Had’ft thoSu that forehead with a golden erowne, 
Whe:e flieu’d be grauen, if that tight were right. 
The daughter of the Prince that owdc that erowne, 
And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers: 
Tell me thou villainc flauc,where are my children ? 

But, Thou tode,thou tode,where is thy brother Clarenc ? 
And little Ned Plants genet, his fonne r 
QU \\ here is kind Hafitngs, Ritters Faughan^ray, 
K,n.K flourith trumpets, ftrike alarum drummes, 

Let not the heauens hearc thefe tcll-taiic women 
Railc one the Lord anointed. Snkc I fay. ^ hetrumepts 
Either be patient and intreat me faire, Jennas. 
Or with the clamorous repercs of warre. 
Thus will I drowne your exclamations. 
But. art theu my fonne ? 
King, t, I thanke God, my Father and your fede. 
D«r,Then patiently heare my impatience. 
King. Madam I haue a touch of your condition, 

Which cannot brooke thc accent of reproofe. 
But. I will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 
King, and briefe good mother for I am in halt. 
Dut. art thou lo haftte I haue (laid for thee, 

God knowes in anguifh, paine and jgonie< 
King, and came I notac laft to comfort you? 
But.Noby the holy roode thou knowft it well. 

Thou camft on earth, to make the caitu my hell;. ^ 



The Tragedie 

A grrcueus burthen was thy birth to me, 
Tctchicand wayward was thy infancy, 
Thy fcboole.daiesfrightftill.defperate, wild and furiouj. 
Thy age canfirmde,proud lubtile bloudie treeberous, 
Wh3t comfortable hourecanft thou name. 
That cuer grace me in thy company ? 
King .Faith none bu t Humphrey houre.that cald your gr^ 

To breakefaft once forth of iny company; 
If it be fogratiousin your fight. 
Let me nnrch on and not offend your grace. 

Dat. O heare me fpeake, for I fhall neuer fee thee more, 
King. (Some, come, you afetoo bitter. 
2>«r.Eitherthon wiledieby Gods iuft ordinance 

Ere from his warre thou turne a conquerour. 
Or I with griefe and emeame age fhall perifh, 
And neuer lookc vpon thy face againe: 
Therefore take with thee my moft hcauy curie. 
Which in the day ofbattell tire thee more 
Then all the complcate armour that thou werft, 
My prayers on the aduerfe party fight, 
And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whifper thefpirits of thine enemyes. 
And promife them fucceffe in vi&oty. 
Bloody thou arc and bloody will bt thy end. 
Shame ferucs thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 

QH. Though farr more caufe, yet much leffc fpitit to cutfc 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 
King. Stay Madam, I mart fpeake a word with you. 
Qa. I haue no more fonnes of the royallblood, 

For thee tomurther/or my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
wdnd therefore leuell not to hit their liues, 
Kt»g.You haue a daughter cald Slizahth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gracious. 
Qa, And muft flic die for this ?0 let herliue. 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty. 
Slander ray felfc, as falfc to Edwards bed. 
Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy. 
So {he may Hue vnfearde from bleeding daughter, 

cj Richard the 7h 'trd. 

Trtillconfcffe fhe was not Edwards daughter. 
' Wrong not her birth fhee is ofroyall blood. 
L To faue her life, He fay fhe is not fo. 
jgjL, Her life is oaely fafeft in her birth. 
0»;AodoneIy in that fafety died her brothers. 
tof.Loc at their births good ftarres areoppofite. 
fl^Noto there liues bad friends were contrary, 
jw. All ynauoyded is the doome of deftiny, 

True when auoyded grace makes deftany, 
My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Iterate had blcft thee with a fairer life. 
Imr,Madam fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hofide 

Asiotedd more good to you and yours, # ( armes, 

Thcneuer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 
0», What good is couercd with the face of hcauen, 

Tobedifcouered that can doe me good. 
JW.The aduancement of your children mighty L ady, 
QH. Vp to fome fcaffold.there to loefe their heads. 
King, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

The bight inperiall tape of this earths glory. 
^.Flatter my forrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what flate,what dignity,wliat honor, 
Canftthou demife to any childe of mine. 
Kmg. Euen all I haue, yea and my felfc and all. 

Will I endow a child of thine, 
Sointhe Lethe ofthy angry foule, 
Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofc wtong* 
Which thou fuppofeft Ihaue done to thee. 
Qx, Be btiefe,Ieaft that the proceffe of thy kindnefle 

Lad longer telling then thy kindntffe doo. - , 
Ewg Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter, 

My daughters mother thinkes it w’nh her foule. 
K"ig What doe you thinke ? 
Qjf: Tnat thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 

So from thy foule didll th ou loue her brothers, 
^dfiom my hearts loue, I tliankethcc for it. 

Be not fo hafiic to confound rr.y meaning, 
Imeane that with my foule I loue thy da ghtcr, 

„ .^meanc to make her Qucene of England. 
_TT ' ' __ 



The Tragedte 

QH. Say then who doeft thou meanc (liall be her King * 
Ki»g. Euen he that makes her Queene, who fhould c]fe > 
Qu. What thou? - 
King. I,euen I, what thinke you of it Madam ? 
QH. HOW canft thou woe her ? 
King. That I would learne of you, 

As one chat were beft aquainted with her hnmor* 
Qu. And wilt thou learne of me? 
King. Madam with all my heart, 
Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother* 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 
Edward and Yorke, then happily fhe will weepe, 
Therefore prefent to her, as fometimes Margret 
Did to thy Fathers handkercheffc ftcept in Rui lands bleed, 
And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith, 
If this inducement force her not to loue. 
Send her a ftory of thy noble a&s: 
Tell her thou mad’ft away ber vnckle Clarence, 
Her Vndc Riutrs, yea, and for her fake 
Madeft quicke eonueianee with her good Aunt Amt. 

King, Come,come,yc mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qu, There is no other way, 
Vnleflethou couldftpucon fotne other fhape. 
And not be Richard that hath dene all this. 

King. Inferre faire England* peace by his alliance. 
Qu. Which fhc fhall purcbacewith flilllafling warre. 
King. Say that the King which may command intreats. 

That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
King. Say fhe fhall be a high and mighty Queene. 
QH, TO waile the title as her mother doth. 
King. Say I will loue her euerlaftingly. 
j£?*.but how long fhall that title eucr laft ? 
Kwg, Sweetly inforce vnto her faire liues end, 
Qu, But how long fairely fhall that title laft ? 
King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 
Qt*. So long as hell and RJchard likes of it. 
King. Say I her foucraignc am her fubieift loue. 
Qu. But flic your fubie& loths fuch foueraingtie. , 

o/Richarcf/^rW 

fl„. Be eloquent in my behalffe to her. 
IA n honeft tale lpecds beft being plainely tould, 
jfc. yhen in plaine tearmes tell her my louing tale. 

Plaine and not Honeft is to harfh a ftile, , 
Madam your reafons are too {hallow and to quicke, 

o/o no my reaions are to deepe and dead * 
Too c]eePe and dcad Poore infants in lhere Pu€' 
Harpe on it ftill fhall I, till beatt-ftrings breake, 
gL Now by my George,my Garter, and ray Crowue 

Prophain d,difhounor Jd, and the third vferped, 

Xwg. I fwere by nothing. 
On By nothing for this is no oath, 

The George prophain’d,hith loft bis holy ,h®®our * 
The Garter bleraifht, pawn’d his Knightly Tertue: 
The Crowne vfurpe difgwc't bis Kingly dignity. 
If nothing thou wilt fwere to be beleeued, 

Sweare then by fometbing that thou haft net wrong d. 
King. Now, by the world: 
QH, Tij full of thy foule wrongs: 
King, My Fathers death: 
QH. Thy felfe hath that difhonor’d3 
Xwg.Then by my felfe. 
Qu, Thy felfe.thy lelfe naifufeft s 
Kwg, Why then by God: 
OH. Gods wrong is iwoft of all.: 

Ifthou hadft fcar’d,to breake an oath by him, 
The vnity the King thy brotfer made. 
Had not beene broken,nor ray brother flaine. 
Ifthou hadft fcard to breake an oth by him. 
The Inaperiall mettall circling now thy brow, 
Had gtac’t the tender terrible* of my child, 
And both the Ptinceshad becnc breaching here. 
Which now two tender play-fellowc for duft, 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey for womaes^ 
King. By the time to come. 

j£».That thou haft wrong’d in titneorepaft, 
Tor Imy felfehaue many tcates to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d. 
The children liue, whole parents thou haft Slaughtered, 

K a Vn 



The Treadle 
Vrigpufrnd youth, to waih* it with her age, 
The patent? Iiuc whofe children thou halt butchered 
Old withred plants to waile it with their age: 
Sweare not by time to come for that thou haft 
Mifufed.cre vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King- Aslehtendto profper and repeuc, 
So thrice Iin my dangerous attempt 
Othoftife ar/ne*. my (elfe,my felfe confound, 
Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft. 
Be oppofitc all planets ot goodlucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts]oue, 
Immaculatcd dcuotion,hoiy thoughts, 
I render not thy beauteous princely daughter, 
In her confifts my happineffe and thine. 
Without her follpwes to this land and me. 
To thee her felfe and many a Chriftian ibule3 

Sad defolate mine and decay, 
It cannot beauoidedbutbythis .* 
It will not be aouided but by this : 
Therefore good Mother (1 muft call you fo) 
Be the attumey of my loue to her. 
Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene., 
Notbydeferts, but what I will defense.* 
Vrgc the neceflltie and flatcoftimes. 
And benotpeeuifhfondin deepedefignes. 
QH. Shall I be tempted of the diucll thus; 
Ktng.l, if the Diueil tempt^lhec to doe good, 
Qj*. ihail I forget my felfe to bee my felfe ? 
JC/»fI,ifyour felues remembrance wroug your felfe. 
QH. But thou didfi kill my Children. 
King. but in your daughters wombs He bury them, 

Wnerein that neft ofdpicery there fhall breed, 
Selfes ofthemfelues to your rccomfiture, 
Q», Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 
Ktng. And be a happie mother in the deed. 
Qj* I goc, writ to me very fhortly. 
King. Beare her my crue loues kiffe: farewell. Bxfi, 

Rele icing foole aid fh allow clunging wo n ini Enter Rti> 
R*t. My gracious loueraigae one the vVeftemecoaft, , 

RW 

of Richard the Third. 

Ridcth a puifiantNauic ;To thefliorc, 
Tiaong many doubtfiill hollow-haned friends, 
Vnarni’dandvmefotu’dtobeatethem backc „• 
Tisthcuoht that Tjohmondis their Admirall; 

And there they Lull expecting but the aide, 
OlBnckj^ham,t0 welcome them a fiiorc, 
gmr. Some light-foot friend poft to the D>f Norfolk/. 

)Utci'jfc thy felfe,or Catesbyiwhere is he? 
Cat. Hccre my Lord. 
AW. Hie to the Duke: poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou Cornell there, dull vnmindfull villainc 
Why Handsrhou ftill.and goeft not to the Duke? 

Cat. Firfl mightie foueraigne let me know your mind, 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 
Ktng.O true good Catesbj, bid him leuie ftraight, 

The createft ftrength and power he can make, 
And mcetc me preienlly at Salisbury. 
A4f.What isyourhighnefleplealurel dial do at Satisburjl 
AT«(c. Why,what fhouldft thou doe there befoic I goe? 
Rat, Your Highncfle told me I fiiould poll before.^ 
A>£n'Mymindc is chang’d fir, my mindc is chang d : 

How*now'what newes with you; i mir Darby. 
Dar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing. 

Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 
Kt»g. Hoidaie a riddle neithergood nor bad: 

Why doeft thou runne fo many miles about, 
When thon maieft tell thy tile a necrcr way, 
Ontctnore what newes; 
Dar, Richmond is one the feas. 
King. There let him finkc, and be the feas on him, 

White liuered runagate what doth he there; 
Dar, 1 know not mighric foueraigne but by gueffe 
King. Well fir, as you gueffe, 

■Dar Sturdvpby D orfet}B ticking ham and Ely, 
He mikes for England^there to claime the crowne. 

Jsthe Cliaire empty?Is the fword vnfwaid ? 
I*theKiog dead?the Empire vnpoffeft? 
What heire of Yorke is there aliue but we ? . 
And who is England) King, bur gvent Tork/i hciret? ^ 

K 3 Then' 
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Then tell me what (loth he vpon thafea ? 
Dttr. vnlefle for that my Leige I cannot gueffe. 
King. Vnlcfte for that he comes tc be your Liege, 

Tou cannot gueffe wherefore the Welchmen cotftes. 
Thou wilt reuolt and flie to him I feare. 
Dar. No mighty Liege, therefofe miftcuft me not. 
K‘»g- Where is thy power now tobea:himbac!ce> 

Where are thy tenants and thy followers ? 
Arc they not now vpon the weferne fhore. 
Safe conducing the rebels from their fhips, 
Dar, No my good Lord tny friends arc in the North, 
King, Cold friends to RJchard, what do they in the North? 

When they fhould ferue their foueraigne in the Weft. 
D/WjThey hauenot beene commanded mighty (bueraigae, 

Plcafe it your Maiefty to giue me leaue, 
lie mufter vp my friends and meete your grace. 
Where and what time your maiefty fhallpleafc ? 

Ktng. 1,1, thou wouldft begone toioyuc wich Richmond 
I will not cruft you fir, 

Dar. Moft mighty foueraigne 
Lou haue nocaufe to hold my friendftiip doubtful), 
I neuer was nor neucr will be falfc, 
Ai»^.Wcll,gomufter menjbut heare you,leaue behind 

Tout fon <Jeorge Stanley, looke your faith be fernie .* 
Or elfc his heads afluranceis butfraile. 

Dar. So deale with him, as I prouettue to you. Exit. 
£nter a Mtffenger. 

tjlief My gracious foueraigne, BOW in ‘Deuonfiire, 
As I by friends am well advertised. 
Sir William Ctnrtney,and the haughtie Prelate, 
Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there. 
With many mere cenfcderates are in armes. 

Enter another Meffenger, 
Mef. My Leige in Kent the guilfordt are in armes, 

And euery houre more competitor* 
Fleckc to their aide, and ftill there power increafeth, 

Enter another Meffenger. 
Mef My Lord the army of the Duke of Buckingham. 

He ftikes him. 
1 . . JO* 

ej Richard we Third. 

v,r.e Out on ye Owles, nothing but fongs of death, 
Takethatvntileyou bringmee better newes. < 

* M f Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 

xiv newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of waters, 
TJC Duke o(Buckingbams»\aty i* difpcrft and scattered? 
^ndhthimfeife fled no man knowes whither. 

Kite OI cry you mercy I did roiftake, 
RM re waid him for the blow Igauchim; 
Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 
Rcw ards tor him th,at bring* in Buckingham? 

Mt[. Such Proclamation bath beene made my Liege. 
1 Enter another Meffenger. 

M<[,Sir Thomae Louell, and Lord marques Derfet, 
Tis laid my Liege are vp in armes. 
Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 
TheBrittaineNauie is difpcrft, Richmond in Dorfet jhsre. 
Sent out a boat to aske them one the fhore, 

Ifthey were his a Aidants,yea, or no: 
iVho anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpou his panic .* he miftrufting them, 
Hcift faile, and made away for Btittaine. 

King. March on,march on fince we are vp in armes, 
'foot to fight with forrainc enemyes, 
etto beat do woe thele rebels here at home. 

Enter Catesby. 
Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Ibats the bett newes, that the Eate of Richmond 
Is with a mightic power landed at cMilford, 
Is colder newes, yet they muft be told. 
King. Away towards Salisbury, while we reafonhere, 

Aroyall battcll might bee wonne and loft. 
Some one take order Bsukmgham^t brought 
^Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby,Sir fbrijiefber. 
D*r. Sir Cbrifiepber,teft Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftic of this moft bloody bote, 
Myfon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 
LfI tcuolt off goes y ong Georges head, 

Thefearcofthat, with-holdsmy pvefentaide, 
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But tell me,where is princely Richmond row ? 
Chri. At Pembrooke, or at IIertfordwd\ in Wales, 
O.ir. What men of name tefort to him ? 
Chri,Sir Walter Herbert,a renowned fouldier, 

Sir Gtlbert 7allot, fir W/Hiam Stanley, 
Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke fit lames Blunt, 
Rice ap 'Thomas, With a valiant crew, ' 
With many mote of noble fame and worth. 
And cowards London they doe bend their courfc, 
It by the way they be not fought withal!. 
Dar Rstarnc vnto my Lord,commend me to him 

Tell him,the Queenehath hartilie contented 
He fhall efpoufc Elizabeth her daughter, 
Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 
Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 
Buc. Wi'l not King Richard let me fpeake with him ? 
cRat, No my Lord, therefore be patient. 
Buc Hafltngs,and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 

HolieKing Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward. 
V aughau, and all that baue mifearried, 
By vnderhand corrupted, foulc iniuftice, 
If chat your moodiedifeontented foules, 
Do through the cloudes behold this prdent houre, 
Euen for reuengcsmocke my deftrudbon: 
This is AU-foules day feilowes, is it not ? 
Rat. Ic is my Lord. 
Buc Why then all-foules,daie is my bodies Doomefday: 

This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wifht might fall one me when I was found 
Faff; to his children ,or his wiues allies : 
This isthc day where in I wifht to fall, 
By the falfe faith of him I truflcd moft: 
This is all-foules day, to my fearcfull foulc, 
Is the determined,defpite of my wronges : 
That high ail-leer that I dallied with, 
Hath tutnd my fained prai< r one my head. 
And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft. 
Thus doth lie force the fword of wicked men 

• : To 

oj Richard the Third: 

r cutne their points on their maifters bofome t 
JJL Markets curfc is fallen vpon my head, 
SJ1 he quoth fhe, fhall fplit thy heart with form W, 
^t^mber Margret was a propheteffe. 

f orflC firs jConuey me to the blocke ot (name. 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

6 Enter Richmoudwith drtmes and trumpets. 
%teh. Feilowes in armes, and my moft lotting friends, 

gruif d vuderneath the yoake of tyrannic, 
Thusfarre into the bowels of the land, 
Haue we marcht on without impediment s 
And heere receiuc we from our father Stanley, 
Lines of faire comfort, and encoaragcment. 
The wretched,bloody,and vfurping boare, 

Thacfpoil’d your fomtner-field, and fruitful! vines, 
Swils your warme blood like waft^and makes his trough, 
In your imboweld bofomc,this foulc fwine 
Lies now eucn in the center of this Iflc, 
Neere to the townc of Leicefter as we leartie: 
From Tmwrth thither, is but onedaies march, 
In Gods name chcare on, couragious friends, 
To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 
By this one bloudie triall of ftiarpe warre. 
i Lor. Euery naans eonfcicnce is a thoufand fwords 

Tofitc againft that bloudie homicide. 
i Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to.vs. 
; Lor. He hfriends but who are friends for feare, 

Which inhis greateft need will fluinke from him. 
Rieh.&Mfox our aduantage, then in Gods name inarch* 

True hope is fwift, and flics withfwallowcs wings. 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings# 
Enter ICwp R/cbardy Katclfffe, Cateibyj&iih others# 
King. Heere pitch our tents, euen here in Bofwortb fields 

, Why how now Cettesby, why lookcft f hou fo fad ? 
Cot. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 
King. Norfolk^, come hither: 

'HorfolkejNz muft haue knockes ba.muft we not ? 
Nor.We mutt both gkic and take,my gracious Lord. 
.KtvnVp with my tent,heere will I lye tonight, 

L But 
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B it where to.m-.rfow ? vyel! all is one for that: 
Who hath deferred the n imber orchc foe ; 

Six or feuen cho'iGnd is their gr.-aefi number. 
King. Woy.oirbattaii n t. ebbs that account, 

Befidcs that a Kings oamr is a towtr.arftrehgth, 
Wbich tbey vpon the a<iucrs party want: 
Vp with my tentthere vilian Gentlemen, 
Let vs furuey the vantageo* the field, 
Call for fome men of fund direction. 
Lets want no difciplin-,m3ke no delay. 
For Lords to morrow is a bufie day, Exeunt, 

Enter R/chmcuhvitb theLo~ds. 
Rich. The wary Sunne hath made a gol Je.i feat. 

And by the bright tracke of bis fiery Carre, 
Giues fignallof a goodly day tomorrow, 
Where ic Sir WtRiam Brandon, he fiia’l beare my fl.n.lcrd. 

1 The Earle of Pembrook* keepr his regiment, 
Good Captaine 5/Wjoeare my good night to him, 
And by the fecond houre in the morning, 
Defi.c the Earle to fee mein myTcnt; 
Yet cne thing more, good Blunt before then goefi, 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft then know.?.. 

Blunt. Vnlesl hauemifiainc his colour much, 
Which well l am allur'd I haue not done. 
His regiment licth halfe a mile at lcaft. 
South from thf mighty power of the King, 
t If without peiillitbepofliblc, 
Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 
And giuehimfrommethis moll needfull fcroyvle. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord, He vendrtake it. 
Rich. Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue mefome Inke and paper in my tent, 
lie draw the forme and modle of our batcell. 
Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 
And part in iuft proportion our fmal! ftrength: 
Come let vs conlult vpon to morrowes bufinefle, •-i*» 
Into our tent, the airc is raw and cold. 

Enter King RichardiNtr.%attlffft} C*Utbji 
King. What is a clocke / 

C*'\ 

Of Richard the Thir d. 

’ cat. It is fix efthe clocke full Tapper time. 
' jcaur I will not flip to night,giue mefome Inke and paptfj 
Whatis my Beaucr eafier then it was ? 
And all my armour laiJ into my tent. 

Cat It is my Leige.and all things are in readincfie, 
King. Good Norfolk* hie thee to thy charge, 

Vfc carefull watch, chafetruftie Centinell. 
ATor. I goe my Lord. 
King.Stur withthe Larke to morrow gentle Norfolk#. 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 
Ring. Catesby. 
IU, My Lord. 
King. Send out a Purfeuant at armes 

To Stanley! regiment,bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifing, lealt his Tonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternal! night, 
Fill me a boule of wine, giue me a watch, 
Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 
Looke that my ftaucs be found and not tooheauy Ratcliffe, 
IW. My Lord. 
King. Saweft thou the melancholy L. NorthumberUni ? 
R,ir. Thomas the Earle of S#r>ej,and.himlelfe, 

Much like Cockfhut time,from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers. 

fo I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of wine, 
- I haue not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor cleare of mind that I was wont to haue: 
Set it downe, is Inke and paper ready ? 

R<jf, It is my Lord. 
King- Bid my guard watch, Icaue me, s ' ' 
Ratcliffe abouc the micift of night come to my tent 
And helpe to arme me, Icaue me I fav. Exit Rat. 

Enter Darby to Richmond tn bis tent, 
Bar. Fortune and vi&ory fit one thy helme. 
Rich. All comfort that thedarke night can aford, 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in lawe. 
Till me how fares our noble mother ? 
Bar. I by attumey blcfle thee from thy mother. 

Who prayes ccntinuslly fo: Richmonds good 
^    L t Sa- 
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So much for that: the filenc hourcs fleale on, 
A flakie darkeneffe breakes within the Eaft, 
In briefc, forfo the feafon bids vs be: 
Prepare thy batcell early in the morning, 
And put thy fortune to the arbitermenc 
Ofbloudy ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 
I as I may,that which I would I cannot, 
•With bertaduantage'will deceiuethe time. 
And aide thee in this doubtfull fbocke ofarmes: 
But one thy fide I ma y not be too forward, 
Xeafl being ftene thy tender brother George, 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 
Farewell, the leafure and the fearefull time: 
Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 
And ample enterebange of fweete difeourfe. 
Which fb long fundred friend* fhould dwell vpon, 
God giue Icifure of thefe rights of loue, 
•Once more adiew be valiant and fpeedc well. 

Rub. Good Lords conduff him to his regiment: 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 
Leaft leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow. 
When I fhould mount with wings of vidlory • 
Once more good night kind Lords & gentikmen. Extunu 
O thou whole captainc I account my felfe, 
Looke one my force with thy gracious eyes: 
Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 
That they may crufh downe with heauy fall. 
The vfurping helmet of onraduerfarics, 
Make vs thy minifters ofchaflicement: 
That we may pratfethee in the vidlory. 
To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule. 
Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes, 
Sleeping and waking, oh,defend rae flill. 

Enter the ghofi ofprince Ed.fon to Henry the f>xt 

Ghofi toK Rtc. Let me flt heauy on thy foule tomorrow 
Thinke how thou flabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury: difpaire and die. 

To Rub, Be chectcfull Richmond, for the wronged fbule* 

of Richard the Third. 

nf butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

iTne Henries iffue Richmond comforts thee. 
' ° Enter the Ghofi of Henry the fixt, 

rofttoK.Ric.Wbmlvtzs mortallmy annomtedbody, 

Ry thee was punched full of holes, 
Thinke on the Tower, and me: difpaire and die, 
ffarriethe fixt bidsthee difpaire and die, 

fo Rub. Vertuou s aud holy be thou conqueror, 
flurrie that Prophefied thou (houldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,liue and flourifh. 
Enter the Ghojl of Clarence. 

Gboft. Let me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, 
I that was wafht to death with full (bme wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 
And fall thy edgelefle fword, difpaire and die. 
To Rich. Thou off-fpring of the houfe of Lane after, 
The wronged heires of Torke do pray for thee. 
Good Angels guard thy battell, Hue and flourifh. 

Enter the ghofis of Riuers ,Gray, Vaughan, 

Riu. Let me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, 
Riuers,that died at Pomfret,difpaire and die. 

(Jr ay. Thinke vpon Gray,and Let thy foule difpaire* 
Vaugh.Thinke vpon ZJaughan,and with guilty feate 

Let fall thy launce, difpaire and die. 

All to Tpich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Rich.bofome, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter the ghofi of L .Hafimgs. 
Ghofi. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end tny dayes. 

Thinke on Lord Hafimgs difpaire and die. 
To Rich, Quiet vntroubled foule,awake, awake, 

Arme,fightand conquerforfaire Englands fake. 

Enter the Ghofi of two yong Princes 
(jhofl, Dreameonthy coufens finothered inthe tower 

Let vs be layd with in thy bofome Richard, 
And Weigh thee downe to ruine fhame and death, 

Thyhtephewes (oulesbid thee difpaire and die. 
To^j.Sleepe Richmond fleepe in peace,and wake ini 
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Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy, 
Liueand begecahappy raceofKings; 
Edwards unhappy fonnes do bid thee flourifh, 

Enter the ghof of Oiieene Anne bis wife. 
Richard, Thy wife that wretched Anne thy wife. 

That neuer (lepta qujet houre with thee. 
Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations. 
To morrow in thebattailethinke one me. 
And fall thy edgeleflefword, defpaireand die. 
To Rich. Thou quietfoule,fleepe thou aquietfleepe, 
Dreame of fiiccefle and happy victory, 
Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee, 

E uter tbeghoji of Buckingham. 
The firft was I that helpt thee to the Crowne, 
The laft was I that felt the tyrany, 
O in the battell thinke on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltinefle: 
Dreame on,dreameon,ofbloudie deeds and death, 
Fainting difpaire.difpairing yeeldthy breath. 
To Rich. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 

But chearethy heart, and be thou not difinaid, 
God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

K. Richard farted out of a dreame. 
K Rich. Giuc me anothrr horfe,bind vp my wounds: 

Haue mercy Iefu ; foft I did but dreame. 
O coward confidence,how doeft thou afflidt me ? 
The lights bume blew, it is notdeade midnight: 
Cold fearefu 11 drops fland bn my trembling flefh, 
What doe I feare my felfe? theres none elfe by, 
Richard loues Richard,that is I am I, 
Is there a murtherer here, No. yes I am. 
Then flie, what from my felfe?great reafon why, 
Leaft I reuenge.What? my felfe vpon my felfe j 
Alacke I loue my felfe,wherefore?fbr any good 
That my felfe hath done vnto my felfe : 

0/Richard the Third. 

0 no: alas I rather hate my felfe. 
For hatefull deeds committed by my felfe : 
1 am a villaine.yet I lye,I am not. 
poole of thy felfe fpeake well,foole doe not flatter, 

confidence hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 

Ardeuery tongue brings in a feuerall tale. 

And euery tale condemnes me for a villaine: 
Periury,iothe higheft degree, 

Murder, fterne murder,in the dyrefi: degree. 

All feuerallfinnes, all vfde in each degree. 
Throng all to the barre,crying all, guiltie,guilue, 
Ifliall difpaire, there is no creature loues me. 
And if I die, no ioule fhall pittie me : 
And wherefore fhould they? firice that I my felfe. 
Find in my felfe.no pitry to my felfe. 
Me thought the foulesof all that I haue murthered 

Came to my tent, and euery one did threat 
Tomorrowes vengeance on the head of Richard 

Enter Ratclffe. 
Rat My Lord. 
ft^ZoundSj who is there ? 
Rat. My Lord tis I: the earely village cocke, 

Haue thricedone falutation to the morne. 
Your friends are vp, and buckle on their armour, 
King. O Ratclffe,! haue dreanrfd afearefull dreame* 
What thinkft thou, will our friends proue all true ? 
Rat. No doubt my Lord * 

King- O Ratcliffe Ifeare3 Ifeare, 
Rat. Nay good my Lord be not affraid of (hadowes* 

Efng* By the Apoftle ?<*#/,fhadowes to night 
Haue ftrooke more terrour to the foule of Richard, 
Then can the fubftancc often thoufand (ouldiers 
^med in proofe,andled by (hallow ‘Richmond. 

is not yet neere day come goe with me, 

nderour tents lie play the ewefe-dropper, 
0 eare ifany meane to fhrinke from me. 

7 A Enter the lords to Richmond. Urds• Good morrow Richmond. 

Exeunt• 
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Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchfull gentle men 
That you haue tane a tardy fluggard heere. 

L or. How haue you flept my Lord ? 
Rich. Theimeeteftfieepe, and faireft boding dreames 

Thac euer entred in a drowfie head, 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lord; 
Me thought theirfoules whole body Richard murthered 
Came to my tent and cried on victory; 
I promile you my foule is very iocund, 
In the remembrance of fo faire a dreame, 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 
Lor. Vpon the fhrokeoffoure. 
Rich. Why then tistime to arme, and giue dire&ion. 

More then I haue faid,louing country-men,(His Oration to 
The leifure and inforcementofthetime, (hisfouldters. 

Forbids to dwell vpon,yet remember this, 
God, and our good caule,fight vponour fide. 
The prayersof holy Saints and wronged foules, 
Like high reard bulwarkes,ftand before our faces, 
Richard except,thole whom we fight again!!. 
Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 
For what is he they follow?truely gentlemen, 
A bloudie tyrant,and a homicide. 

On railed in bloud, and one in bloud eftablilhed : 
One that made meanes to come by that he hath. 
And flaughtered thofe that were the meanes to helpe him: 
A bace foule (lone,made precious by the foyle 

Of Englands chaire, where he isfalfly let. 
On that hath euer beene Gods enemy: 
Then if you fight again!! Gods enemy, 

God will in iuflicewardyouashislbuldiers: 
If you fweare to put a tyrant downe. 
You fieepe in peace the tyrant being flame, 
Ifyou doe fight again!! your countrycsfocs, 
Your countries fat, lhall pay your paines the bire. 
Ifyon doe fight in fafegard of your wiues, 
Your wiues fhall welcome home the conquerours • 
Ifyou doe free your children from the fword, 

Your chiidrenschildren quitsitinyour age: 

uj rut ucuu wc i ua u. 

Then in the name of God and all thefe rights 
Aduanceyour ftandardsdraw your willing fwords 

Porme.the ranfome of my bold attempt 

Shall be this cold corps ontheearths could face: 
But if I thriuc,the gaine of my attempt, 
The leaft of you fhall fhare his part thereof, 
Sounddrumesand trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

God, and Saint George, Richmond, and vi&ory. 
Enter King Richard, Rat. &c. 

King' What fayd ?Northumberland as touching Richmond? 
Rat. That he was neuer train’d vp in armes. 
Ring. He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

gat. He fmiled and fayd, the better tor our purpofe. 
King. He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tdl the docket here The clocks firiketh. 
Giue me a Kalender,w ho faw the funne to day ? 
Rat. Not I my Lord, 

King, then he difdaines to Urine, for by the b ooke. 
He fliould haue brand the Eaft an houre agoe, 
Ablacke day will it be to fome body, 
Rat. My Lord. 

King. The ("unne will not be feene to day, 
The skie dothfrowne and towrevpon our army, 
I would thefe dewie teares were from the ground, 
Not thine to day,why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? for the felfe-fame heauen 

That frownes on me looke ladly v ponh im. 
Enter Norfolk*, 

Tgor. Arme,arme,my Lord, the foe vaunts in the held. 
King. Come bultle, buttle, caparifon my horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley,bid him bring his power, 
Itoill lead forth my louldiers to the plaine, 
And thus my battell fhall bee ordered. 
Myfore-ward fhall be drawne in length, 
Confilling equally of horle andfoote. 
Our archers fhall be placed in the midlt, 
lohn Duke of Tlorfclke,Thomas Earle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the foote and horfe, 
Ihey thus dire<tted,we will follow ^ 



Hus oration 

to his army. 
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Intne maine battell, whofe puiffancc on either fide 
Shall bee well winged with our chiefeft lorfe f 

This,and Saint George to boote, whatthinkeft thou not. 
Nor. A good direction warlike foueraigne, He faroeth 

Thi i found I one my tent this morning. bm a pan 
lockjj of Hji’folke e not to bold, ' 

F or Dickon thy majlcr is bought and fold. 
King. A thing deuifed by theeuemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge, 
Let notourbablingdreames affright ourfoules, 
Confidence is a word that cowards vie, 
Deuifdeasfirft tokeepe the ftrong in awe, 
Ourftrong armes be our confeiences,our fwordsourlawe. 
March on,ioyne brauely, let vs too it pell mell. 
If not to heauen, then hand in hand to hell, 
What fhall I fay more then 1 haue inferd, 
.Remember who you are in cope withall, 
Afbrt ofvababonds,Rafcols,and run-awayes, 
A fcum ofBrittaines, and bale lackey pefants, 
Whome their ore cloyed countrey vomits forth 
Todefperate aduenturesand affufd deftruction, 
You deeping fafe they bring you to vnred : 
You hauing lands, and bled with beautious wiues, 
They would redraine theone, diftaine the other, 
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellovy ? 
Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers cod, 
A milke-fop one that neuer in his life 

Felt fo much cold asouer fhooesin diow: 
Lets whip thefe draglers ore the feas againe, 
Lafh hence thefe ouerweening rags of France, 
Thefe famifht beggers weary of their liues, 
Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 
For want of tneanes poore rats had hang’d themfelues 
If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 
And not thefe badard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten, bob’d and thumpt, 
And on record left them the heire of fhame. 
Shall thefeenioy our lands, lie with our wiues? 
Rauifh our daughters, harke I heare there drum, 

of Richard the Third. 

c'ghtGentlemen ofEnglandtight boldly yeomen, 

nfaw Archers, draw you arowes to the head, 

Sour your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood, 
A/nazethe welkin with yonr broken daues, 

Whatfaies Lord Stanley will he bring his power l 

M‘f My Lord he doth deny to come. 
faj, Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nou My Lord the enemy is pad the marlh. 
After the battell let George Stanley die. 

King.A thoufand hearts are great with in my bolome, 
Aduance our dandards, let vpon our foes, 

Our ancient word ofcourage faire Saint George 
Infpirevs With the fpeene of fiery Dragons, 
Vponthem,vutory fits one our helpes. 

Alarum excur(ions, Enter Catesbj. 

Cat. Refcew my Lord of Norfolke, refeew redrew, 
The King enacts more wonders then a man, 
Daring an oppofite to euery danger, 
His horfe is Qaine, and all one foote he fights, 
Seeking for ^Richmond in the throat of death, 
Refcew,faire Lord, or elfe the day is lod. Enter RJchard 

King. A horfe,a horfe my Kingdome for a horfe. 
Car. Withdraw my Lord.ile helpeyou to a horfe. 
King. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a cad, 

And I will dand rhe hazard of the die, 
I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 
Fiue haue I daine to day indead of him. 
A horfe,a horfe,my kingdomefor a horfe: 
Alarum, Enter Rtchard & Richmond, they fight, Richard is 

Jlaine then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond. Darbj 

bearing the Crowne with other Lords, 
Rich, God and your arme be prailed victorious friends. 

The day is ours the bloudie dog is dead. 
Dar, Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee, 

Loeheere this long vlurped royalties. 
From the dead temples ofthisbloudy wretch, 
Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes with all, 
Weare it, and make much of it. 

Rkh. GreatGod of heanen fay Amen to all, 
..  Mo  .But. 

i1
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But tel! me, is yong George Stanley liuing ? 
Dar.He is my Lord,ar.d fafe in Lejier towne, 

Whether ifit pleafe you,we may now withdraw vs. 
Rich, whatmen ofnameare flaine one either fide? 

Iohn ‘Duke of Norfolk#,Walter Lord Ferr vs fir 
RobertBrokenbury.ftr William Brandon. 

Rich. Entertheir bodies as become their births, 
Proclaimeapardonto the (ouldiers fled, 
That in fubmiffion will returne vs, 
And then as we haue tane the Sacrament, 
We willvnitethe white rofe and red. 
Smile heauen vponthis fiiire coniundtion. 
That long hath frown d vpon their enmity. 
What trayror heares me, and fayes not Amen ? 
England hath long beene mad,and (card her felfe. 
The brother blindly fhed the brothers blood. 
The father rafhly fiaughtered his owne fonne, 
The fonne compeid, beene butcher to the fire, 
All thisdeuided Torke and Lancafer, 

Deuided in there dire diuifion. 
O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The true fucceeders of each royall houfe, 

ByGodsfaire ordinance conioyne together, 
And let thy heires fGod if they will befo ) 
Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fab’t peace. 
With fmiling plenty and faire profperous daies, 
Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 
That would reduce theie bloudie dayes againe, 
And make poote England weepe in ftreamesof bloud, 
Let them not Hue to taft this lands increafe, 
That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now ciuell wounds are ftopt.peace Hues againe. 
That (he may loug liue heare, God fay Amen. 

FfKfS. 



Baler, ihe Q*ttn*,a*dthc Dmtbetof Tarke. 
Qa. A'nmj yoag Princes,ahmy tender bsbss, 

M^nblownc flower, new appearing fwccts, 

if yet your gentle (oules flie in the aire, 
Jad be not fut iodoonH perpetuall, 
Houer abote me with yourairie wings, 
^ndheare your mothers lamentations. ^ 

Qa. Mar. Houer about her, fiy that right r >r right, 
Hath dirad your infant raome, to aged night, 

OH. vVdt theu O God flic from foch.gentle lambes, 
Ai\A thro w chem in the nucules of the Wolfe .• 
When didfl thou leepe wheu fuch a deed was done f 
Qi4,Mar. When ho y M.irj died, and tny fweete fon. 
*2'Jut. Blindefight,dead life, poorcmortall liuing Gboft, 

Woes feeane, worlds fhame, graucs due by life v fur,pt» 
Reft their rnreft on EngUndt lawfull earth, 
Vnlawfull made dcunke with innocents blood. 
Qti. O that thou weuldft as well atfotd a graur. 

At thou canft yeeld a raelaneholly feat, 
Then would I hide ray bones, not reft hem l.cere : 
Owhohatls anycaufeto mournebutl? 

Tint.So many raiferies hauecraz’d my voyce 
That my woe-weried tongue is mute and dumbe, 
Edward plancagenct, why art thou dead ? 
Qn,M*r. Ifaucient forrovv be moft reuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniotie, 
indict my woesfrowneoti the vpper hand, 
If forrow can admit fociety. 
Tell ouer your woes againe by ve wing mine i 
Ihad an Edward till a Richard kild him. 
I had a Richard,t\\\z Richard kill him. ■<, 
Thou hadftan Edward,till a Kjcbard kild him, 
Thou badft a Richard, till a %ichard kild him. 
Dnt, I had a Richard too,and thoa didft kill him ■" 

I had a Rutland too, and thou holpli to kill him : 1 
QxjyMar. Tnou hadft a plannee too, till Richard kild him. 

From torch the kenaill of thy yyombe lutb crept. 
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